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| Were I nor as well comvnced of your 


beten e 
whole ſentiments 
a keen, whoſe ab ices 
"ES * 
as ta 
prejudice you in Tron, by wing 
you that I am a female, and a very young 
one—Your gallantry might, to be.ſure, 
. 
not mean that id f 
— tk 
be _ at all, but that I chink it 
a 
-_ 8 — for 
— - 
e — 


more in che . 


wich—bur will only hope, 
is nothing in her that can 2 


— cnc her by in 


of one ſo much intereſted in her fate as | 
am, by any of thoſe ſatirical ſtrokes with 
which ſentimental Novels in general are 
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— WARWICK. 


— 


he wearies his ſpirits ſo effeQually, by giv- 
ing way to theſe agitations of mind, that 
he throws himſelf breathleſs into a chair, 
and is for ſorne hours loſt to all ſenſibility 
ol ſurrounding objefts—nor can any ef- 
forts draws word or look from him. 


the tory of your life—ſhew him the im- 
poſſibility, the madneſs, of a connection 
| muſt not be——ſball nat, Thad almoſt ſaid 
| — f cannor undertake this taſk; beſides, 


ELIZA WARWICK. z; 
pen. Adieu 1 you muſt be happy fins 
firuation fo peaceful. ſo retired ! I ſhall 
be ever ſolicitous about your wedlne, 
and will be rejoiced to have it confirm- 


him to the amiable woman I have al- 
lotted for his partner! My wiſhes will 
be then anſwered, ang I ſhall be grate- 
ful to you when I ſubſcribe myſelf the 
_ happy——but, my dear, always 


Tour affectionate friend, 
c urn.. 


" Be. ; P. 8. 
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p. 8. By my ſon's repeated requeſt, 


ELIZA WARWICK. 


To Miſs ELIZA WARWICK. 


ao. 
ty, Madam, now humbles himſelf be- 
| fore you; he lays his heart at your 
= ow to gas, bt. 


THE HISTORY OF 


_ ELIZA WARWICK 7 
2 
me happy if ever thy gentle heart 
has pitied my ſufferings—---if ever you 
wiſh LESS yourſelf—-inform 

: thee, of the of your 
— — 
Huntley at your feet---his liſe his 
hand-—his fortune—-are all at your com- 


- mand-——then will he live—then ſhall 


he be indebted to you, for more than life, 
for that peace of mind which winged 
its flight from him when you were torn 


Return, bf ne ye roſente hours 1” 


I muſt hope, my Eliza, you will ſpeak | 
comfort to my foul. I will ſfay—Elza 
Warwick has ever pitied the unhappy-— 
Why, Gen, fhould = faithful lover de- 

34 ſpair? 
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ELIZAWARWICK 9 


To the Right n  Marchioneſs 
of HunrTiey. - 


7 WR « taſk! What « 
command have you laid on me! Well 


bearing ſuch a recital to the ears of the 
lire 
N alas! worn oft 
the too keen edge of my ſenſibility and 
the weich, who has borne a great deal, 
muſt ftill bear more, becauſe her ſorrow 
will. be not compleated till ſhe over- 
whelms the object of her Jovein an abyſs 
of miſery. You frown, Madam—Ah.! 
forgive me, dear Lady !—a few—2 very 
 fewdays—and all isover—Lord Huntly 
aan. 4s 


Bs ple 


might you ſhudder at the thoughts f 4 


w THE HISTORY OF 
ple to ſtorm a convent——A victim 
am—but not to avarice, My days were 
blackened by misfortune, and it is xow 


only that I have a proſpect of happineſs 
 —One trial moe, and then you will re- 


«4 Situated as 7 am, 7 muff be blefſed"— 
Ah! Madam, my refractory heart ! Ne- 
| ver while it beats, ſhall I know peace— 


Lutterings, will ere long daſh irſlf againſt 
its cage, and by the laſt trouble expiate 
for all its fauls——Dear Lady ! ifto 
love the generous Marquis be a crime 
r 
33 


Lam weak and » have re- 
aſamed the pen to ae you that I ſhall 


ELIZA WARWICK : 
hand undertakes to convey to Lord Hunt- 
grateſul, my Lady think me not obſti- 
nate—-ah ! rather ſuppoſe me too yield- 
in my nature, The 


ing—-too grateful 
tears of ſenkibility flow whilſt I write— 
| 2 
5 
* 


N ; 5 | k 
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Eliza Warwick. 


To 
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To the Miao the Mergui of | 
33 


ES Lili 
me leſs than your ſoftneſs, and I have 
only w wiſh that your letter had ended 


4 Inot proved it > The ſacrifice I am about 
to make will convince you of It. 


ELIZA WARWICK 3 


thus anſwered, 1 am come to thet which 
16nd it much more difficult þ 
— Ah! Huntley why 
hardened to-your ſeverity than — 
derneſs ?-—why did nature beſtow on me 
a heart too ſenſible for my peace ?—or 


why muſt my happineſs be the victim ef 


capricious Fortune Dear Huntley ! 
monte atone Hate '? 


 DidVſight—&i41 huth 7 when firſt 
3008 Ah! what a ſcene! 
et me draw thedark ſhade of oblivion 


my remembrance ! "Happy moments ! * 5 


Muſt 1 not recur to ye! Muſt I not re- 
ect what bliſd ye ſeemed topromiſe ! 


Satte me to lay down my pen for a few | 


"4 


7 LL 


4 
= 


„ 1 


+ fion Iclaim « benignant tear—read, and | 
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This unpardonable weakneſs —forgive 
it, my Lord—delightful as it may appear 
_—_— your peruſal of the 
— it will need an apology. 
I am going to lay before you the hiſtory 
of anunfortunate life—the myſtery which 
you have fo often wiſhed to underſtand 
an orphan in every ſenſe of the word— 
friendleſs -— ſeduced-—abandoned=—— 
is this the woman you fondly love ? this 
an obje&t for Lord Huntley to adore ?— 
Impoſſible — hl _tcar Eliza from 
your heart !---leave her to her fate !—- 


Teach! my Lord, from your compaſ- 


: _ pity me Hallo the tenderneſs of your 
ſoul to whiſper, the is unfortunate, not 
Narr. 


. * * 7 
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ELIZA WARWICK. us 


Lady abells Trevice——duffer your rea- 
ſon to behold her ſuch as ſhe is my Lord, 
-——noble, rich, young, and beautiful. 
Now turn your eyes on the poor Ei 
What a contraſt! . ..  . Be happy, my 
Lad! can never make you fo---but in 
forgetting me, -you will loſe the remem- 
brance of much misfortune-—My word, 
my honour, have I pledged to keep the 
ect 07 confinement---ſuffice it to 


ſay, I am in a convent, and was it writ- 
den in the book of Fate that I could taſte 


of peace, I might enjoy it here. 


Adieu ! my Lend; my fone vil 
out regret, remember, that, nile you 
The grave ſhews objects loſs alan} 
than they appeared in life ; and, without 
2 bluſh, you will ſay, Eliza Warwick 
dared to poſſeſs for me the tendereft af - 
fection.”—Yes, my Huntley—her ago- 
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now declares it, becauſe the hour ap- 
Toyour merit I owe this confeſſion 
—-and I can ſafely make it now, | 
the amiable Lady Huntley will have no- 
thing to fear from the diſcovery. Again 
! ever-deareſt and moſt generous of 
men! RefleQ with pity on the fate of 


HISTORY 
oP 


ELIZA WARWICK. 


; Addreſſed to the Marquis of HowTizv. 


tory with an aſſurance of my feeling re- 
Pet. at ſending” it, fince I know the ſen- 
ſible heart of him to whom it is ad- 
deſſed FH it occaſions a few pangs 
to that heart, ſome tears may drop—— 
I ſhall thank you for your pity——but 
much rather would 1 fave your generous 
| boſom from ſo diftreſsful a viſitant— — 


u THE HISTORY or 
a ſtory replete with wretchedneſs and 
woe. Lady Huntley, my Lord has 


ELIZA WARWTCE "9 
The cauſe in which won HIER 
generous one; it may fave your ho- 
nour, my Led but muſt kill my 
hopes. ——-How much I prefer the for- 
g 


2 ; 
will determine. 


My mother was the W 
of the late Earl of Tenterdon——At che 
age of fixteen ſhe was miſtreſs of every 
— that could adorn b 
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THI 


'LFY 


11 


diff- 


ELIZA WARWICK mn 


in the ſuite of her adorers the Duke 
of Beauvariſe was not the moſt unheeg.. 
ed; and, if Lady Eliza felt no prepoſ- 
ſeffion in his favour, it was enough that 
Lord and Lady Tenterdon thought him 


| as her vivacity and in- 
ſenfibility to his paſſion ſuffered her to 
be, ſhe treated him with a degree of ſe- 


22 THE HISTORY OF 


ſelf to the Earl as a match for his daugh- 
ter, and was joyfully accepted of : an 
early day for the celebration of nuptials, 
which were to be the foundation of fe- 


licity - to all but Eliza, was as eng 
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w father,” cried Lady Eliza one day, 
my ſoul to him, and own 1 am unhap- 


— 
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abſolute dominion, and each day was wit- 
neſs to the inſtitution of ſome new enter- 


- ainment. hs 


| Lady Eliza, very unhappy from the 
change that was ſo ſoon to take place 


in her ſituation, wiſhed for more retire- | 
ment, and to be enabled to indulge her 


chagrin without controul. When the 
could ſteal a moment to herſelf, ſhe rea- 


ſoned with her heart——Duty, gratitude = 
ay, ambition! were urged to baniſh 
its inſenſibility, and every art uſed to 
inſpire her ſoul with thoſe ſentiments of 
love which the Duke was but too juſtly 
entitled to, yet all were fruitleſs ; they 
recoiled againſt the purpoſe they were in- 
tended to execute, and ſhe.never thought 
of the connection ſo ſoon to take place 


without ſhuddering. I will write to 


almost drowned in tears, 1 will open 


EUZ4A"warwtck 5 


it addreſſed Lord Tenterdon in terms 
different to the woes of 4 fellow-crea- 
plorable ! the had no reſource but in the 
mercy of a man who was impenetrable 
tothe pleadings of Nature, when they 
who on ſuch occaſions reſembled in his 


gy ION 


» =» THE HISTORY or 
of the inceſſant croud 


C. eee 
| ave her a alle of the voluptuouſne(s 
of ſorrow, which ſhe cagerly indulged. 
—ů the foes 
 'herfelf on the root of a large lime, and 


. 124 WAR WICK. "27 
 thukiaſtic pleaſure. Her ſenkbility, ever 


a e nearly-relponſve-o/« fag fo 


continys————the ' bird flow from that 
fide of the grove, and her ideas reafſum- 
ed their natural tendency—— Happy 


5 a ne. /% how n- 


RN 


lintle heart futters not at ills to ce 
Aut poor Eliza! how foon wit thou 


2 eyer exquiſite, inſpired in ber 
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ELIZA'WARWICK. 29 
ſtranger ſpoke, when he ended, a nume- 


rous croud of thoughts ruſhed on her 


was, that ſhe had partly revealed her ſe- 
cret to a man ſhe never ſaw, and who 
might ungenerouſly uſe the diſcovery to- 


ſhe quitted her ſeat, and with a tone of 
high diſdain exclaimed, © Begone! bold 
intruder—begone, and ſeek no further to. 


moleſt my retirement. The firanger 


bowed low, and retreated, when for the 
fiſt time Lady Eliza viewed: him with 


leſa inattention than ſhe had done, and 
in bis. diſcovered, the moſt perfect from. 
her eyes had ever be held—* Heavens !” 
ſaid Lady Eliza in a 
up is it have thus addrefſed ? What 
a ſavage muſt he. think me ! I will ad- 
Vance towards him I will apologize.” — 
1 A 
1 * C3 . 


very low voice, 


48 
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„ for my incivility, and add my thanks 
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unhappy, and no one on -carth (but 


Adieu! Sir; forget this ſcene.” She 


_ was hurrying from him, when the charm- 


ing ſtranger caught hold of her hand, 
«+ Rather ought I to imploce- your par- 
don, Madam, for my unſeaſonable imer- 


_————— 
—Fam an unfortunate man,” | 


in an engagement the moſt cr 


fer has Gmgized me to Lark Neck 


with the lady he has: allotted for my 
bride---Sick of the compliny, but moſt 
of her, I came into'theſe walks to ii 
« chagrin too viſible to be concealed--- 
and hardly had I wandered ten minutes 


before I diſcovered you-—Need 1 fay 


more ? I ſaw your forrow—T heard your 


pathetic exclamations---and, unable to 
contain myſelf longer, I dared to diſturb 
a «| 
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1 who ſhould: fue for forgiveneſs. Lady 
to liſten, had he ſpoke for ages. At 
length ſhe begged him to ſay no more 
on a ſubje&t that made ber bluſh for her 
behaviour; and, after affuring him of 


her concern for his unhappy ſituation, 
told him her name---and begged to be 


informed of his. © My name, Madam, 
is Wirwick—my father is a near neigh- 
bour of Lord Norfolk's and with your 
panniſſion I will call here to-morrow, and 
will hope to be favoured with a fight of 
| the moſt lovely woman in the univerſe.” 

Lady Eliza would 2 
n. appartment. 
* Ah ?” cried ſhe, throwing herſelf into 
a chair, am TI not indeed culpable 7— 
Theſe emotions—the ſound of that voice 
_ < Oh! Warwick--Who and what art 

thou ? charming generous man ! Your 
— Te 


32 THE HISTORY OF 
griefs are equal to mine—our fate bears 
ſome reſemblance.” After ſuch expre(- 
hons, I need not ſay that Lady Eliza 
ſpent a diſturbed and reſtleſs night : they 
tereſt in Colonel Warwick's misfortunes. 
She aroſe early the next morning, dreſſed 
to account for, and thought the. hours 
the longeſt ſhe had ever ſpent, when 
Lady Norfolk entering her drefling-room, 
 ®* Come, Eliza,” ſaid ſhe, © come down, 
and ſee the beauty and admiration of the 
world-—young Warwick, juſt arrived 
from Italy with all the airs and graces 
= that nature can beſtow, or art acquire, 
comes thus often to my houſe, to ſhew 


are ſo unaccountably dull, eiſe you might 


have ſeen him ſooner—---I muſt tell you 
a compliment he paid me, he took my 
** and, ook- 


ins 
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der 1 wilt keep him at7s: diftance—He 
has never feet you: yet. he-declared at 
when Lord R. ce you as his 
I ſhould think he meant that 
2 you know, my dear, 
yout eyes have been paid the compliment 
of being thought like mine.” Thus ſhe 
ran on, and might have done ſo much 
longer, without ſuffering any interruption . 
from. Lady Eliza, had not Lady Nor- 
fold n impatience to ſee ibis Adonis put 


— 50 rnd bor kent liatan. 
ay . 


rea —  - 2 ů ——— 7 "TINT 


ladies entered, he approached with the 


bled. (Ore glance ownntas lrg pier 
figure, gave her encouragement, and told. 
where the infiuueting Warwick was ſeated, 
not leſs agitated. than. the fair one bm 
he momenity expected. As ſoom as the 


reſt of the gemtlemen to pay them the 
compliments of the morning, when Lord 
Naefoll, taking the hand of Col. War- 
wick, vow him up [to Laty His, and. 
begged leave to introduce him 2 
— n 55 a8l 


r — 2 
they very ſon became after this intro- 
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— EUR,” mportin 
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ELIZA WARWICK. * 


_ to open to her the ſituation of 
| herheart—ſhe beſought Lady Tenterdon 
to be her advocite with her father, and 
_ urge him to lay alide the cruct reſelution 
2 her to ambitious motives 
td cone by ang he wn, 
b * death ſhould. tear his. 


KC Jetty . both aer 
8 — and: they ſent Land Wen- 
dest fon) to attend her to 
— 2 
ether, ” as they call- 


- Whin:LenkWettey. 

arrived:at Nor- 

; folks-Maion, he addrefled the gentle 

F in the: erueleſt and harſtieſt ſtrain, . 

6— 
and. 


26 THE HISTORY OF 
and {wore he would challenge her lover, 


if ſhe ſeemed the leaſt reluQtant to part 
from him. The noiſcand buſtle, which 
this hot headed young man occaſioned, 
drew Lady Norfolk out of her reverie, 
and ſhe was at laſt ſenſible that Col. 
Warwick admired only her faſter. Stung 
with reſentment at being deprived of ſo 
delightful a conqueſt, ſhe loaded her 
with. reproaches | for her difflimulation 
and clandeſtine cncouregement of him, 
and infiſted on Lady Eliza's accompany- 
ing Lord Weſtly immediately to London, 
bidding ber at the ſame time, to be 
——— 


* : 


* n * - L - * q 


ply, gave 2 paſſive hand to her inhuman 
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ELIZA WARWICK 3 


Col, Warwick, on hearing of the ab- 
rope deparrure of his loved E. was 
bis facher, and .chrowing himſelf at his 
ſcet, intreated his ſanction to follow the 
miſtreſs of his ſoul, and fave ber from 
falling a wretched: ſacrifice. to mercileſs. 
oppreſſion. His father at firſt ridiculed 
. wg 

too poignant to bear rallying pa- 
vently, allumed a ſerious air, and told. 
a ſecond time) to a propoſal. o near bor- 
dering on madneſs—He reminded him 


one Lord Tenterdon could give his 
danger The firſt is an heireſs, my 
boy,” cried the miſerable old man; 
< the ſecond may de a beauty but ſhe 
has not an hundred and fifty thouſand 
pounds to give her the finiſhing ſtroke-—- 
mm. 4 
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ET = 
enterdon keys ber 
IE Ge. n wa 


He? MK 111 + * 


heals Genet cone oa tm = hs 
6. gentiemas inquired ' for bin, and that 
upon” being 118 n on- bis way to- 
Talk e pies oth informa- 
R tft be- admitted to bis 
e to. 


bym : 


dn her 
arrival 
in town, and 
allowed 
to 
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ported Warwick, brings 
— He prophet way, 
** 
_ 


Lady 
Hits had been a; 
n 


ſee 
* 1 


Duke, « what i 
is it. you 
a A: 
ri- 


val!l—e happy 
ble !* traverſed 
2 rival, 700 1. is. 
: = - it poſſi- 
— 10 & — 2 
® were 32 3 
I _ 
2 > 
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— Charm, amiable Eliza ! 
for Heaven's fake let me not ſee you 
weep-———Ah ! pity me overcome 
not my reſolutions--—--ſuffer me to 
hope.” She aroſe, and turning from 
him, * Love me ! Good God ! can this 


(replied the unfortunate Beauvariſe)® that 
nr 
comment me to tring: kim. to you 
though you exact of me the painful taſk 
_ of beſtowing you on him I will fly 
Madam will ſeek out this happy lover 
--1 will bring him to your feet—and 
then tear myſelf for ever from your fight 
-—leſt your compaſſion ſhould cauſe one 
ligh to eſcape your boſom, when you ſee 5 
= the of your cruelty.” A 


1 5 0 - . 
K«««ͤö — U“ „ͤ« „% «„ — a 
n 7 


ploy him in her ſervice. 


Beauvraiſe with a letter to Col. Warwick, 


Ii, at every finge between this and 


after aſſuring her he would be faithful to 
_ with precipitation. © Ah! what am 1 


tired; © to reſign the moſt deſirable ob- 
- jet in the world-—nay, more—to ſeek 


42 THE HISTORY OF 
ended he wiped a tear from either eye, 
and beſought her with compoſure to em- 

Lady Eliza 
ing on this opportunie as the only one 
ing her wiſhes—with many tears, apolo- 
gies, and encomiums on his exalted way 
of thinking, ſhe intruſted the amiable 


—— Inquire for him, my Lord,” cried 


Warwick-Hall, for F make no doubt he 
is 00 the road to London.” The Duke 


his truſt, quitted Lord Tenterdon's houſe 


about to do?” ſaid he, as ſoon as he re- 


to fecure her to him ſhudder at 


ELIZA WARWICK 43 


Merciful Heaven! what a trial + 
Yet iait not incumbent on me to be gene- 
rous ?—Shall Beauvariſe fuffer a lo- 
"winded fide to prevent bis making 
one effort that (though it coſts him dear) 


will give to the woman he 
adores ?-——- 1 cannot hefitate-—Dear 
Naa! I muſt not abuſe your confidence 


EF OE ener ö 


uv.” 


When the: a > 
s hired "chaiſe and horſes, and without an 
ann for off imine diately for Hun- 
tingdonſhire—he had travelled great part 
of the night, and was waiting for freſh 
| horſes at Stevenage, when Col. Warwick 
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44 


tions—nor amongſt 
predominant 
them ITED 2 


8 
intreated e aer. 
be en Ws 
the 

val with 
— P behold the elegant perſon 
ray and his animated counte- 


this 3 
ne 
Lady Wr. 


ales hs, 1 
l 
er having met before] 


pro- 
are 8 e 
ceeded to buſineſs with 


1. Lan 
1 
3 


at: 
n ſighed within himſelf 
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come on an extraordinary errand ; Ihave 
travelled poſt to embrace a man I have 
caſe tohate—and, what is worſe; do de- 
replied Warwick, © Can I be of any ſer- 
vice to wear in this affair ?—I ſhould 


[ 
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9 3 
Arenen the tranſ- 
that bu muſt caule. without cn. 
» He hurried out of the room, 
Ce Weick cbficied in allmiendon 
and aſtoniſhment. He ſoon recovered 
himſelf, however, at caſting his eyes on 
the well-known writing 'of his Eliza; 
und - after kiffing the letter with rapture, 
broke the ſeal, und read the following 
words: , 


© Tus » ep 
vue conveys this to your hands, my 
Warwick—andT have only time to tell 


W 
for 
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for our meeting, and that ſpeedily 
1 am hucried—T am imerrapted by my 
fears Adieu“ 


© ver dear! ever faithful Eliza F ex- 
claimed he, thou haſt made me the hap- 
pieſt of my ſex? He haſtened out in 
purſuit of the moſt amiable of men, 
whom he found walking up and down 
the room in profound meditation He 
advanced - towards him, and throwing 
himſelf at his feet, he poured forth the 
effuſions of a ſoul overwhelmed with 
ed Beauvariſe to tell him, whether the 
ſacrifice he had made was a painful one 

— Ah! if it is, cried be, War- 
wick can be generous too, and be will 
never deprive ſo exalted a heart of its 
peace, tho his own ſhould be the wie- 
tim. Nie, amiable: youth, ſaid the 
Duke; do not thus die meow] 
— 
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Hiza loves you—and you alone can make 
her happy.” 


The friends ſpent the remainder of the 
night, and ſome hours. of the following 
morning, in converſation ; each moment 
that brought them better acquainted, 
ſhewed them the intrinſic worth of both. 
About fix 3 » Kç 
for London. = 


— — — | 
eluted v0 be emitted. - | 


5 
at the dilatory work of the lawyers, and 
and propoſed to the Duke to marry his 
1 the &ettlements were fl 
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W dds Lacie 2h 
wiſhes kept pace with his defires, and 
| he would teſtify his joy by giving a fu- 
perb ball, at his houſe in Groſvenor- 
Square, the night before the ceremony 
was to be performed and fixed it for the 
week following. 


The Earl promiſed te all ki fil 
ſhould be there ; but excuſed hi 


too gouty and infirm to be out late. — 
This apology. was readily accepted 
and the Duke waited on Ls to 
communicate nn 


f vis bull Lady Bm, inten of be 


ing handed 
to a chaiſe 


Duke, and 


to her 
by Col. Warwick and the 
as adobe 


Scotland. 


| Lady Tenterdon, who had gone to he 
e FER: 
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down at home, heard nothingSf Eliz's 

being miſling till ſhe aroſe the next noon. 
The moſt faithful, nnd the favourite at- 
tendant of Lady Eliza had been ordered 
to wait in the chaiſe, at ſome little dif- 
tance from the Duke's, for it. was de- 
Ligned ſhe ſhould accompany her miſtreſs 
in her flight. The ſervants of the houſe | 
ville, her eldeſt ſiſter, as it was very uſual 
for her to do ſo—they had therefore no 
_ ulpicion>—nor, indeed, could her un- 
ering prudence [untill that night] ever 
have given riſe to any. Her footman 
al nine o'clock in the monks Lead 
Tenterdon's—when, with well-diſſemb- 
led-honeſty, he enquired whether **-his 
Lady was returned? and made out 
a feaſible ſtory, that he and the chairmen 
were in waiting at he Duke :from 
twelve o'clock tle ptoceding night, and 
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« . | 
| bome Wes there ever ſuch ſupidity ! 


this command !” . Ah! my Lady er- 


claimed the affrighted Abigail, © what 
Meet tells you s really wot , Lady Eli- 


Dz za 


—  ——_—_ -— — —— — — — —— _ 
— . 2 — — 
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cried ſhe; 


men who attended her? they can inform 
us.“ Their ſtory was related... Half 


| cloſet—She informed him of her fears, 


wich. 


za did not come home laſt night—ſhe is, 


I ſuppoſe with one of our young ladies.” 
———Lady Tenterdon was wild with her 


prelages—** what is it you tell me!” 
my daughter not returned 


come of her !---Diſpatch meſſengers to 
Lady Emily Col villes Lady Harriet 
Pelhams's—-ſhe muſt be with one of her 
ſiſten Where are her ſervants ? the 


dead with terror, ſhe flew to Lord Ten- 


_ t Lady Eliza was gone to his daughter 


Emily's, and ſhe need not alarm herſelf.* 
Lady Colville's and Lady Pelham's, with 


an account of her not being at either 


place, it became too ſerious to be trifled 


| Lord 
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Lord Weſtley, who had been out of 
town ſome days at that moment alighted 
at his father's; and upon being told the 
cauſe of their alarm, he went to the 
Duke's, and inquired for him. The ſer- 
vant who opened a parlour door; and 
begged him to enter, informed him 
4 that his Grate had ſet out off forone of 
his country ſeats that very morning, by 
break of day.'”— What perplexities ! 
=—— They could form no ideas of Eliza's 
fate—but Lord Tenterton unwilling to 
believe his favourite ſcheme would prove 
abortive, pretended to be well convinced 
London, and would be at home very 
 fhontly———All that day they were 
| tortured with ſuſpence—They concluded, 
that if ſhe deſigned to let Col. Warwick 
into the ſecret of her elopement, ſhe 
could not do it in leſs than twenty-four 
hours ; and after the receipt of her let- 
e. ſome tive muſt be conſumed ere 

"FS — —_— 
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Col. Warwick could- arive in London : = 
this refleftion conſoled them, and they 

determined that every ſearch ſhould be 
directly made after the culpable fugitive. 
hut what appeared moſt nnaccount- 
able was, the ſudden departure of Beau- 
variſe Sbe could not bave gone off with 
him be very thought of it made 
the old Earl rub his hands, and exclains, 
« Ah! 1 dont doubt it—the girt has 
ſpirit and wants to ſurpriſe us with a 
frolie the idea is good, the idea. is 
good.” However excellent it might be, 
it did not calm his fears, which would 
intrude in ſpite of his endeavours to ſtifle 
them All that day was ſpent in fruit 
leſs iaquiries—the night, in vain ſurmiſes. 
the next moting 8 letter from the Duke 
_ of Reauvariſe unravelled the myſtery, 
them comfort. I tranſcribe. « copy of it 
to your Lordſhip, as it muſt ſerve to ſhaw 
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young Nobleman poſſeſſed He was a 
man who did honour to his country, and 
adorned the Court—Pity that fate had 
not ſpared him to England and his friends 
ſome time longer ! but dare I arraign 
the decree of Heaven !—Alas | my Lord, 
+ err 

reſignation to its wilt. | 


* To the Right Hnonrable the Br! of 
18 IIIA do. 


1 nent of your 15 
' Lovdhip's bumanity, conſcious of the 
tenderneſs you experignce for the amiable 
Lady Eliza, and well aſſured of her filial 
affeQion and love of virtue, I am, ſeated 


not to == (hat 
D 4 lam 
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I am ſure would be unneceſſary,) but to 
awaken thoſe ſentiments of compaſſion 
for the unhappy which are readily ex- 
cxcited in your and Lady Tenterdon's 


Jour ſweet Eliza, your darling child, 
my Lord, is the object for whom thoſe 
- ſentiments muſt »9w glow. Almoſt 
driven by my unfortunate paſſion, and 
your reiterated commands, to wed a man 
ther be not ſurpriſed if the brink of 
miſery ſhe ſtood on gave her courage 
io break through the cruel injunction of 
a parent, by ſeeking refuge in the protec- 

of the moſt excellent of his ſex 
Your daughter, my Lord, 'is married 
— | am the chief contriver of this u- 
nion Too generous to deceive, ſhe 
informed me of the fituation of her 
heart——and when I knew how worthily | 
it was beſtowed, repaid her confi- 
1 
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he merits—in — Blas only 
is deſerving of him. 


The only mieforrune Cal, Wer- 
wick at preſent knows, is the having of- 
fended his father by diſappointing his 
views in an alliance he had. planned for 
him with a woman of fortune as. de- 
formed in har perſon an ſhe was intem- 
per end who promided him, in her 
appearance, 8 life of wretchodnck, had- 
ey met Tum iv 6s comms He 
declared his averſion to the lady to Sir 
William Warwick, and that nothing 
aan induce bim to merry her ; and 
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would have thought of this marriage with | 
« 1 ſhudder when I reflect what the 

a lover leſs attached to her than I 
her prayers and fighs waſted in vain, ſhe 
, 


eſcape, and 
wide your arms to 'receive this qraiable 


" and for ber fake, as well. as hig own, 
honour Col. Warwick with your friend- 
. 
kave left Eaglgnd till you can view this 
aflgiria g proper! hight; . 
muy Lad, depends theirimmedigte return. 


- „Meese des lem not les po 
friend ihan before this event happened, 
| apd that I ſhallever eſteem myſelf happy 
in: 
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in teſtifying to your [Lordſhip (ar any 
part of your family) that I am, my 


Your andtheir fincere 
and moſt devoted feryant, _ 


Bravvanios.” | 


Lord Tenterdon, upon reading this 
bene, looked and ſpoke more like a mad- 
man than a reaſonable being—he re- 
proached Lady Tenterdon with her care- 
lefineſs that fatal night—he abuſed Lord 


Weſt being out of toon but 
AU 


wutiſe, as the cauſe of his greatef mit. 

forrune. In vain did his family endea- 
vour to pacify him Take no notice of 
the ungratetul girl,” cried they in one 
voice—* let her ſuffer for her diſobedi- 
enco—forger that you have ſach a daugh- 
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ter—ſhe is unworthy of our regard,” 
Theſe unkind ſuggeſtions ſerved but to 
raiſe more fiercely the ſparks of reſent- 
retiring to his 
ſtudy, he writ the following anſwer to the 
which contained the moſt cruel of 
which no father but Lord 
adhered to. 
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| ® To bir Gree theDuboofBu any antar. 
1 2 


| Youn Grace'sletter 
has filled me with 822 
you for a friend, but you have proved a 
moſt dangerous enemy—lt is neceſſary 
to aſſure your Grace, that I require from 
you no more good offices—-and yet I have 
a = favourto aſk of you, my Lord, which 
is this, that you will inform the artful 
of being father to, to keep herſelf, her 
huſband, and her poverty, far from my 
doors they ſhall be ſhut to all three — 
and never will Lin the awful ſight of 
Heaven I ſwear it—never will I relieve | 
her, or hers, though ruin ſhould ftare 


ypon their tere Ten them this, my 
Lord ; 


mem in the face, and beggary walk cloſe 


2 
hs TIN 
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Lord , and affure Lady Eliza Warwick 
ſhe ſhall naver ſeo or hear more from her 
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deſtitute of hope that the Duke would 
be a ſucceſeful interceſſor with Lord and 
Lady Tenterdon, and anticipated the joy 
ſhe ſhould feel at being reſtored to their 
favour—Theſe reſlections calmed her 
ſpirits, and in a little time while ſhe 
conſidered herſelf as the happieſt of her 
ſex.— Ah ! how little could ſhe fore- 
— whelming her !——The blackeſt pro- 
pets were gathering around, and the 
ſhort ſunſhine, that illumined her nuptials 
only gave an increaſe of ' horror to her 
n when ingulfed in the forms of 
Fate, 


After — in Soodand; in 
which time they received: no intelligence 


| from the Duke, they determined to re- 


turn to England, and know what they 
were to expect from Lord Tenterdon. | 
Warwick did not ſuppoſe his father would 

61 
* 
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wrote him a very reſpectful letter, and ac- 
quainted him with his connection, which 
he hoped, would. not offend-the father, 
fince it made the fon happy.” Sir Wit- 
lam made no reply to this-—but ſome 


a friend of Col. Warwick, that ** he 


fine fortune by his folly, and with it 
bis affetion for: ever: adding, be 
that to live upon a wife's beauty is ea - 


practice.” 


Wen the new married pair arrived in 
London, they ſent to the Duke of Beau- 


variſe, begging to ſee him as ſoon as his 


conveniency would permit them that 


pleaſure—This amiable friend flew im- 
mediately to Col. Warwick's lodgings, 


days 'after mentioned, in the hearing of 


never would take any notice of the 


her in a lovers theory than a huſband's 


q 
. 
n 
| 
. 
| 
. 
4 
4 
6 
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and there with infinite reluctance he re- 
vealed 3 — nnn 
excelent Brauvarie, © to give a mo- 
and honour conſpired to render happy; 
but, alas! thoſe two, noble ſenuments, 
though they may contribute towards fe- 


our Warwick dr hal be, or ha. ever 
2 4 1 * 
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liberal father portends.” —--* | 
| t —1 » 
ther I have no reaſon w condemn 
him m me — and 
1 be a diftreſies 
1 — 
yet happen 10 ep ppg ond 
— N 
un wretchedneſs of Fate.” © D 
Jpeir—wrotchedaa/e /—Ab! why theſe 
8 Be * claſp- 
with you Jenn fear neither-—-and I fear 
— — 2 
1 by me-—l wn ſoldier 
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fear the frowns of Fertune--they will 
both provide for my Eliza-—and if ſhe 
can forego the opulence and luxuries ſhe 
is intitled to, we ſhall have enough to 
live on, arid be more than bleſt in each 
—_ 


the ſenſible ſoul of Beauvariſe---After re- 


After all, it was a ſerious refleftion 
| how to ſettle matters ſo ceconomically as 
to live upon the pay Col. Warwick then 
received, and more ſo when we reſlect 
that both parties had been bred up in all 
the ſplendor of greatneſs—certain it is, 
however, that love can metamorphoſe 
ſtrangely and the gentle Lady Eliza be- 
came ſuch an adept in domeſtic affairs, 


as to live with elegance on the trifling 
| ſum of three hundred a year. Col. War- 
wick's houſe was ſmall, but it was a per- 


ELIZA WARWICK 69 


feſt pattern for neatneſs-—- 
| ro female ns, ad» fremn 


ber and-efficiated about her pa 
Never did happineſs ative at a great- 
er height not even amongſt the 
8 did —_— 


Lady Mas weoner quizes. year mar- 
ried when ſhe preſented Warwick with a 


receive the rites of baptiſin, and the em 


braces of its parents-——Here I cannot 
but bewail that even the protection of a 


brother was denied me !—- 


* * „ * * 


| that be bed loved Lady Eliza, and poſ- 


ſeſſed 


B18. 5 


He was frowned 
tay Lord, in attempe- 


tunate parent of a 


large faraly, who had gone on — 


with the General 3 
ny: onde ſome 
—Ihyxevived. Bs 


boat and 
in 
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happineſs, the grateful father took a final 
leave of his benefaQtor--The veſſel which 
| he ſtepped into was a mere cockle-ſhell, 
and in fight of the ſhip it had left, and 
the humane Warwick, it was overſet by 
a monſtrous wave—* Ah!” cried the 
benevolent General, throw out your 
boats, and let us ſave that worthy man, 
him.” He was direly obeyed; and 
upon ſome of the ſailors looking terrified 
at venturing out of the ſhip in ſuch a 
tempeſt, the General leaped into the boat, | 
and calling on a few to follow him, it 
was in an inſtant filled. They encoun- 
of . ſucceſs---and indeed they in ſome. 
meaſures ſucceeded—-for they ſaved the 


good old man, though all the reſt were 


S 


ſeas 
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ſcas ſeemed to kiſs the heavens, at length 
the boat, unable to bear the againſt the 


deere pirces—Erery man could 


crew offered to aſſiſt the general, and pro- 
miſed to convey him to the firſt ſhip; but 
he begged him to preſerve his own life, 
and that of the old man's; if it were poſſi- 
prey to that mercileſs and tremendous 
gulf, from whence there was no redemp- 


his death was preſerved by thc aſſiſtance 


. 


| = W W 


— = The 


unfortunate being who was the cauſe of 


of the 'failor-—but he only lived to k- 


; F 


a 
«1 
"Y 
1 


74 THE neren OF 


brave officer pay» fi . 
my dear 292 
2 G2. Be 
cile the dying Earl of Tenterdon to his 
wretched daughter—Tho' the hour drew 
3 2 in 
„ 
change his unnatural conduct toward 
her. He told the Duke, 1 am fenfibl 
I cannot recover—but were I ſure my 
ing on the ces ſhe might have made, 
_ her folly elected. It is 
w————— —— 
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 —_— 
ſence.” | 


** 


ſay en the fabjeft was totally loſt en 
implacable a heart, took his leave with 


a degree of reſentment he could not con- 
ceal.- -He could not go to Lady Eliza's 
immediately, he knew not how to in- 
he feared for the ſufferings of her ſenſi- 
bility, when ſhe ſhould hear her father un- 
forgiving, died, he threw therefore him- 


ſelf into his carriage, and defired to be 


ſet down at home ; where, upon his ar- 


rival, the dreadful packet from Portſ- 


ſhort of phrenzy—-© Ah ! my adorable 


92 E 2 pre- 
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Eliza!” cried he, my fate at length 
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prevail, nd 1 am the innocent cauſe of 


all your ſufferings— Your huſband---ah ! 
my gentle, amiable friend ! your beloved 
Warwick whom I tore from your happy 
- how ſhall I break this new, this hor- 
rible misfortune to thee? Great Heaven 
ſupport her tender frame in the hour of 
ial?” A gu of woe here came to his 
relief—and, after ſending to tell Lady 
Eliza that he was going out of town for a 
his departure, be got into his chaiſe, 
—— ˙ ä 


— as he had alighted at one of 
nn ee oy 
a body had been thrown upon the ſtrand, 
by the violence of the waves, about an 


to that houſe to be publickly ſeen. and 
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owned.-—--(Good God! what were the 


feelings of this amiable man on this in- 
| telligence! Shocked to che foul, and 
hardly able to ſtand, he drfived to be 
ſheun to an appartment; which he had no 
ſooner reached than he fell almoſt ſcnſc- 
leſs into a chain After forme moments 
ſpent in a ſtate little ſnort of total inani- 
mation, he recolleQed himſelf enough to 
expreſs a deſie to behold the melancholy 
object in queſtion The good natured 
landlord begged his Grace not to think 


ſhould in ſome meaſure ſubſide; and im- 
mediately "changed the fubjeQ, by in- 
forming him that rwo men of war, which 
were about to fail for the Eaft-Indies, 
and whoſe failing orders had actually ar- 
rived, were detained by the loſs of their 
principal Officer, who had died in pre- 
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a life of a poor man who had 
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| Whether Cape. W-—— was on foore 7--- 
The man anſwered, No---but that be bad 
few to order a ſupper at bis due, and 


| 2 ib e he came in, and tell bim be 
begged to have the bonour of ſecing him. 


| were of the moſt diſagreeable ſort-—he 
wept he lamented the wretthedneſs of 
the lovely Eliza, he beheld her widowed 
form of all the cloquencs of grief—he 
raiſed his heart to Heaven and ſuppli- 
cated that ſhe might be endued with for- 
titude to ſurvive a diſcloſure of the horrid 


_ tale---Bur how did he ſhudder when he 
conſidered that he muſt be the relater of 
7 1. — 


* Ah! my noble friend! my dear 
War- 


it poſſible I ſhould ſuſpect that you are 
defire to behold thee ! can Death with 
all its terrors have worked fo great a 
change in my heart ?---Pardon me, thou 


dear ſhade of Warwick -I will haſten to 


wake alaſt farewell of that charming, that 
noble form, which is all that is left me 
of my friend” He aroſe as he finiſhed 


theſe werds, and was making to the 
door, when it opened to uſher in Capt. 


ſign of joy he could teſtify at their meet- 


ing— Ah! my Lord, cried Capt. W-—- 
hat a loſs have we ſuſtained There 
8 8 
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Warwick!” cried he, with emotion, is 
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thoſe that fell from Capt. W---'s eyes 
© Ah! 1 have but one comfort left—Let 
us haſten to the apartment which holds 
the diſmal corſe, let usbury our Warwick 
like a ſoldier, let us pay the tribute of 
ſome fighs to his memory, and weep on 
the cold lifeleſs body of my friend.” 
They ruſhed out of the room together, 
and entered that where the melancholy 
object was depoſited Beauvariſe drew 
near the bed on which it lay, and looked 
attentively on the face The harſn treat- 
ment it had met with from the boiſterous 
element had changed it much, but the 
he had ever been diſtinguiſhed were ſtill 
cally vilible--< Ab! W, it is War- 
wick l no other man could poſſeſs fuch 

Scoumenance---Obſerve the figure, Does 
Belvidere's Apollo furpas it? He was 
the favourite work of Heaven, neither 
in his mind or perſon could a blemiſh be 
2 is all 
that 
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that now remains.” I am ſure it is 
no other than my dear Harry, an- 
ſwered W, yet his face is en- 
fome evidence beyond all doubt that his 
and revete him dead, it would be fome 
 comfort=—and ſtill more in his being 
 temed at leaf decently'——* Hola r 
1 a perceiving | 
the boſom of the ſhirt a ribbon faſtened 
about his neck, which he unlooſed 
_ © What is this ?—-A miniature of a wo- 
man; and, on the bock of it, hair work- 
ed into this motto, Even death ſbal not 
mis gave them new ſubject for grief and 

: jon. 88 
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After two days ſpent in getting his pa- 
pers and things from on board the ſhip, 
General Warwick's body was conveyed 
to London by eaſy ſtages, and interred by 
_ torch-light with all the honours due to 
an Officer of his rank. As it was done 
wih all the precaution poſſible, to hin- 
Eliza's knowledge, the Duke was in 
hopes that ſhe would remain ignorant of 
it till he could hit on ſome expedient 
moſt proper for breaking ir to her—but, 
alas! my unhappy mother was too ſoon 
informed of her wretchedneſs—The morn- 
ing after the Duke left London the faw 
a particular account of the whole affair 
in the paper of the day—She had not 
gone quite through it, when. Nature fick- 
ened at the ſight her eyes refuſed their 
office further---an univerſal tremor ſeized 
her limbs--—and. ſhe fell ſenſeleſs on the 
floor ——Jennet. who was in the next 
00m, heard her fall, and mn to her cf. 


—— 
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and, after having placed her on a ſopha, 
adminiſtered ſome volatiles —She opened 
her eyes Ah! Jennet—cruel Jennet ! 
hy do you force me to le? 
_ clining * We 
utmoſt compoſure, and uudibiy, the whole 
milancholy detail before related—-not « 
ners ſorrow was loud and piereing At 
fach times ſhe would Rop until ſhe was 
de dntttine— "When it finiſhed, the 
ſhocking paper dropped from ber hand 
hereyes were fined—-and, without -utter- - 
ing one complaint, ſne remained inſen- 

er ſituation, and knowing it to be far 


- 
— 
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endeavoured to excite her tears by the 
uſe of dat all in vain—her tears had 
r at that 


4 N „ yon 
go tomy ien? Did you deliver them 
my letters?” © Yes, Madam, and they 


they inhumanly. defized me, by one of 
their ſervants, to tell you they never will 

have any thang 'to. {ay to. you.” Now, 
thought this faithful creature, the muſt 
weep—what I ſo ardeatly wiſh for will 
 happen—ſhe muſt be affected by their 


_craeky.——Jennet was: miſtaken—-[ ady 
-Biza defired her to bring her hat and 
cloak. 
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* will do me god. Von ſhall go 
with me."—-Her attendant — 
ſomething was wrong in her head, | 

| would fein have perſuaded her to remain 

at home—-but her Lady ſeemed determi 

RR 

* 4 ; bh a a? E 

L Ea uttered not word during 

was fo buried in refleſtion 9 

Se ae ber Lady had quitted 

Ye looked up, and found it was Lord 


inhoſpitable bone What, am 
ſaid the meek ſufferer in the ſofte a ac | 
der parents | . 


86 THE HISTORY OF 


and that of late I have been accuſtomed 
to.“ The porter at that moment opened 
the door he was a new ſervant, and did 
not know her. Upon her defiring to be 
ſhewn up to Lady Tenderdon, a footman, 
obeyed, and conducted her to an anti- 
chamber, where the old Earl was ſeat- 
ed in agreat chair, ſupported by pillows, 
with all his family around him--—She 
| ruſhed by the fellow, as he held the door 
« My father! my dear father r exclaim- 
ed the agitated Eliza, as ſhe threw ber- 
ſelf at his feet-—Wretch F ſaid the bar- 
barian, avaunt L- Wes this a ſcheme 
to ſhorten the few hours of my exiſtence ? 
 durſt thou thus intrude thyſelf into my 

preſence? What! will you not looſe 
Jour hold? Why do not ſome of you 
1 me fon — 9 mon- 
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to the beauteous mourner—* Ungrateful 
girl!—what preſumption, to appear be- 
fore. a father and mother you have ſo 
highly injured -—go, and ſigh out your 
imprudence in obſcurity.” As they ſpeke 
rn 


could not permit you to refuſe her that 
comfort—While I have ſtrength to cling 
to theſe dear knees, you never, cruel 
brother nor you, unkind ſiſters . 
ſhall tear me from them.” © I fay, be- 
gone !” vociferated-in a tremendous tone 
the unnatural old man. Lord Weſtley 
with violence dragged her from him. As 
he attempted to put her out of the room, 


my arms me 
upon her maternal boſom !-—I will gve 
you no more trouble—indeed I will go 


arms for one moment—if I do not expire 
at her feet—1 ſhall walk out, without 


of Weſtley, or whether he 
wiſhed to ſee his mother ſpurn Eliza from 
her as his unworthy father had done, | 
will not determine ; but her fexocious 
| brother freed her from his barbarous BB 
hands, and ſhe fell on her knees © Lady 

_ Tenterdon----* Ah! madam-—-libe is at 
its loweſt cba, cre I am deprived 

of it, © Eliza, thou art fu re 
me that only comfort, I can now poſſeſs, 


; to 
#7 

£ 
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approaches.” * I am ſupified,” ſaid her 
mother; I cannot ſpeak The girl is 
not ſo handſome as ſhe uſed to beit 
aſtoniſhes me to ſee ſuch an alteration— 
however I know what to impute it to- 
her huſband has almoſt broke her heart 
by repeated ill uſage, I ſuppoſe.” * Ob 
never! never ?” cried ſhe, with emotion, 
her hands clapſed, and her eyes lified up, 
i r d 
ber. Well, ſo much the better,“ an- 
ſwered her ridiculous mothes——* but 
ſomething has certainly faded the roſes 
of your check.“ Your pardon, dear 
Lady—-Oh! beſtow your forgiveneſs —- 
let me not ſupplicate in vain For the 
fake of that Being who never refuſes 
mercy to the moſt abandoned mortal 


when he implores it— pity, and reftore 


me to your favour !” and ſhe caught 
hold of Lady Tenderton's gown, who 


goo THE HIS 
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. 


1 

r 
. — 
| bir of the 
— non 
—Oh admi- 
— — 
D CT 1 I een 
7 3 e is 
ſo when e 
Sint — 


ns 68 tees | 

- * ˖ | 

. N wg at once, = | 

»» to, both reſpeRt 
by 1 


ELIZA WARWICK. 9. 
— N received her 
fainting in her arms—and the humane 
ſervants, who were witneſſes of the cruel- 
ty of her brother, diſregarded his com- 
minds ſo far as to convey her into an 
apartment, and procure her every neceſ- 
| ſary relief.---At length ſhe recovered-—a 
chair was brought, which carried her to 
her ſad home and ſhe was lifted up ſtairs 
in a ſtate of inſenſibility. When Jenner 
had for ſome time endeavoured to ſpeak 
comfort to her affliftion, and perceived 
no alteration in the fixed deſpair of her 
countenance, her ſorrow broke through 
all reſtraint-—Ah! my dear Lady, art 
thou gone indeed? What will become 
of thy poor Jennet ? Wilt thou not live 
to bring thy hapleſs infant into the world ? 
Wilt thou not live to protect its inno- 
cence? Wilt thou die, and leave me, a 
wretch who would wiſh to follow thee, 
even tothe grave Ah! my ſweet La- 
dy, take——take me with thee, and let 
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me inhabit with thee the manſions of the 
blefied.” Here her grief became unutter- 
able—her ſighs and groans could only be 
diſtinguiſhed. 


ner, Lady Eliza aroſe, and, calling to 
Jennet, (who had in her agony of diſ- 
treſs thrown herſelf on the ground,) gave 
her her hand, and deſired her to be at- 


Jeunet,“ faid the, with com- 
. ps © as hand when 
have fren my Warwick—he has forked 
my heart, and ſpoke fuch things to me 
could I communicate them—he hovers 
to be happ that he aſſured me would 
happen ſoon, and bid me hold myſelf 
. 
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ELIZA WARWICK. 
my friend, « en be put to my 
| Joie that 1 have ge my neck from 
beſt tell how I have ſuffered, and ſhould 
be moſt thankful for my releaſo—l need 
not tell my Jennet to love my memory— 
and if my infant comes. into the world 
vith life, cheriſh, and reach it to lifp my 


If my child dies with me, every thing I 
on is juſtly yours; and let them ſome- 
times revive a tender ſentiment in.your 
boſom, when they remind TO 
wretched miſtreſs.” | 


Lady Eliza 1 
afier this. When the had brought me 


— 
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into the world, ſhe again ſpoke to Jen- 
net——again intreated her care of me 
and defired her to look in a. particular 
part of her eſcrutore for the moſt mate- 
penned from time to time, and, when I 
was old enough to ſeel and underſtand 
them properly, to put them into-my 
hands You, Jennet,” continued ſhe, 
© can finiſh the remainder of my ſtory— 
bleſſed her Adieu! my deareſt, moſt 
variſe is ſtill attached to my intereſt, tell 
him 1 implore him to protect my child 
and you thank him for all his goodneſs 
to me—and aſſure him I die in peace.” 
Theſe were her laſt words. She expired 
monary depytion and 


When the Didsc:of Beaurarſe arrived 
_ In-town, he flew to'the houſe of woe — 


wr © 
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Ignorant. of my mother's having been 
informed of the tragical fate of her be- 

loved Warwick, he was not at all pre- 
pared for the new ſcene of afflition he 
image of Grief—her eyes were ſunk in 
their ſockets by weeping, her face was 
ed in abundance, The figure that pre- 
ſented itſelſ thus oppreſſed gave a ſhock 
to the tender ſoul of Beauvariſe, and a 
ruſhed. into his imagination. * How is 
Her forrow redoubled—* Where is the 7” 
cried de Duke ?— Ab! my Lord! 


n this? In fe her 1 will admi- 
niſter 
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niſter comfort to her if poſſible.” With- 
out waiting to inquire further, he went 
up ſtairs, and opened the drawing-room 
door -O Heaven! what « fight !—My 
mother was laid upon a ſopha, her cof- 
fin at a little diſtance from this bed of 
death, and I was faſt aſleep in my cradle, 
which was at my mother's feet, Jennet 
was kneeling by her dead miſtreſs, and 
bedewing one of her hands with her. tears 
Such were the objects which ſtruck 


Q—ñ—ü— a 


— Gonkficbed.ic favor, that 
ſhe heard him not when he came in 


dere moch longer" time, had not be 


Duke exclaimed, in the agony of his 
heart, © Ah! my God! Why am I not 
dead too!” This rouſed the  faichful at- 
_ rendant; and, ting her head to ſee 
the Duke of Beauvariſe transfixed with 
4 5 grief 
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up in her arms, and in a wild and 
thetic manner preſented me to bim 
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Jennet. would not quit my mother till 
ſhe had performed towards her the very 
properly attended to, the Duke of Beau- 
variſe took a houſe for us a little way out 
of town, whither I was conveyed far the 
benefit of the air. 


1 will paſs over my days of infancy, 
my, Lord, in order to-draw- nearer thoſe 
paſſages. of my life which can only ap- 
pear intereſting: I will therefore. omit 
to dwell on the parental fondneſs the 
Duke ſcemed to entertain for me at thoſe 
the tender careſſes with which 
be uſed to: load: me—they: were, indeed, 
the happieſt moments of my life. Maſ- 
and encouraged my improvements; I was 
fond of muſic,. and had a tolerable voice 
bis Grace ſpared no pains to render me 
2 miſtreſs of this — 
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would take great delight in heating me 
_ fing; and often, with tears and embraces, 
tell me I had all my mother's notes---He 
- would ſpend whole days with us at R, 
and was continually talking to me of my 
parents-—He painted to me, in the live- 
leit colours their many virtaes, and 
lle tied about my neck the miniature 
of my mother, and deſcribed the dread- 
ful ſdene he was engaged in when he 
found it—In ſhort, he inſpired me with 
the carlieft affeQion for them, and would 
ke” eee 


| the ever committed in her life, and the 

duty and aſſectĩon ſhe bore her father and 

mother when I aroſe, and, looking up 

— «Mad 
| F 2 


200 THE HISTORY OF 
ed, © And where my dear guardian, are 
theſe parents of my mother ?---where are 
her ſiſters ?—-her brother ?—Have I no 
friends in the whole world but you and 
'Jenact?” This queſtion, ſpoken in the 
innocence and fearfulneſs of my heart, 
affected him beyond meaſure-—* My dear 
Eliza! cried he, hiding my tears in his 
boſom, you think too deeply—-Heaven 
is your friend my child—the Almighty 
never forſakes the virtuous and innocent.” 
He wiped my eyes, and bidding me be 
good, and to fear nothing, he left me 
abſorbed in thought. I flew to Jennet, 
who was my other refuge, and deſired 
her to come and pray with me, for if 
God was not my friend, I ſhould have 
none to depend on for protection when 
ſhe and my- guardian left me. I threw 
myſelf on my knees with emotion, and 
with Jennet I offered up ſome pious eja- 
culations for my preſervation. The Duke 
entered my cloſer at this moment; and 


reſpecting 
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reſpecting my employment, he left us 
to ourſelves. I ſoon after ſought him in 
the garden ; he returned with me to the 
houſe, and, leading me to the harpſi- 
chord, all my cares were forgotten in an 
inſtant. When he found my chearful- 
neſs return, he aſked me if I fbould have 
any objeftion to accompanying him to bis 
ſeat is Yorkſhire ?—* 1 will introduce 
you continued he, to an agreeable and 
worthy woman, who will on your ac- 
count, I dare ſay, conſent to ſpend ſome 
time with us at Fairy-Hill, if you do not 
diſlike dhe propoſal.” I aſſured him it 
would be highly agreeable to me to at- 
tend him any where. Our journey was 
determined on, and the day fixed for our 
departure 


I was then juſt turned of thirteen, and 
I will confeſs I have hardly ſeen a girl of 
that age ſo beautiful. It is generally an 
genteel-—and my proficiency in dancing, 
F 3 and 
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fimplicity prevented my ever ſetting 
great value on beauty, l 
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fired morning at length appeared ; and 
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and walking well, had given my whole 
form an air of dignity. At that time I 
was inſenſible to the charms of my per- 
ſon, having never heard it praiſed ; and 
it is only the remembrance of what I then 
was that leads me to make the above aſ- 
ſertion. 3 


it in another. 


I thought of the journey I was to make 
fly faſter, until the moment arrived which 
was deſtined for our ſetting out. The 
Duke ſaw with delight the happineſs he 


had given me, and I certainly fancied 
that in the variety of the ſcene I ſhould 


my guardian, Jennet, and I, travelled to- 
gether in the Duke's coach. * 
5 ö | As 
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As we paſſed the different ſeats, Beau- 
variſe would amuſe me with a deſcription 
of the owners, and tell me the names of 


though the day was not near. worn, he 
ſtopped at an inn in that town, .and ſpent 
next morning I was better, and we again 
» proceeded on our journey. He redoubled 
his aſiduity to beguile the time, and I 
laughed often at his ſallies of wit in his 
characters of the various men whoſe poſ- 
ſcihons had.cxcited. my admiration. 


perceived at a diſtance a ſhady and 
beautiful park ; the houſe ſeemed to ſtand 
in the middle of it, and looked like a 
ſtately old ruin. B:auvariſe endeavoured 
to draw off my attention from it, and 
F 4 


when, ö 
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when he thought he had ſucceeded, drew 
up the blind on that fide, and pretended 
the fun was offenſive. Ignorant of his 
real meaning, I exclaimed, © Juſt let me 
have one view, my dear Lord, of that 
charming ſeat ; its woods are delightful ! 
Whoſe is it?” At that moment I caſt 
my eyes on Jennet ; ſhe was bathed in 
tears, yet trying to ſuppreſs them. My 
dear Jennet!” faid I, throwing my arms 
about her, what ails thee ?---thou art 


not well, ſure!” * Yes, Miſs Eliza,” an- 
fwered ſhe, Im; but fatigue makes 


ON : 8 
agitated---Ah ! re cried I, ſeiz- 
ing one of his hands, what is all this? 
—_ MM 
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folk's—there it was your charming mc- 
wer Ah! no more, my Lord--- 
I underſtand you———My dear unhappy 
parents, what did you not endure!-Ar 
is place your love commenced and it 
was followed by wretchedneſs unſpeak- 
able !—How my heart bleeds at the re- 
membrance of your ſufferings — Ah! 
my Lord, no wonder your ſenſibility and 
the emotions of my foul, I. funk on my 
knees, and was abſorbed in an agony of 
grief The force of Nature, and the de- 
licacy of my feelings, operated ſtrongly 
en a very weak frame; and when Reau- 
variſe raiſed me to the ſeat, he perceived 
that I ſcarcely lived---Paleneſs overſpread 
my countenance, and I ceaſed.to.breathe 
for ſome minutes—Alarmed. at my fitua- 
tion, he ordered the ſervants to ſtop, and 
endeavoured by the uſe of volatiles to 
reſtore me,, but. without ſucceſs-—He 
ſnaerched me up in his arms, and carried 
| "5. _ 


a>. - 


16 THE HISTORY OF 
me towards the fatal manſion that had 
cauſed this accident—end laid me on a 
_— while a ſervant ran to 


Lord and Lady Norfolk, hearing that 
fome perſons of diſtintion were taken 
ill ſo near them, came out, with many 
of their domeſtics, to offer any aſſiſtance 
that was requiſite. Jennet (on whoſe 
- boſom my head reſted) ſcreamed at the 
approach of theſe well known forms , 
and at that moment I opened my eyes. 
The Duke, who had been fitting by me 
aud chaffing my temples, aroſe on ſeeing 
them draw near, and taking Lady Nor- 
folk's hand, led her cloſe to the bench 


on which I ws placed—-* Suffer me, 
w good Lady Norfolk,” faid he, © to 
Does it not remind you of an amiable 
and long loft fiſter ? Embrace ber it 
is the daughter of Lady Eliza Warwick.” 
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This is a trick, my Lord] underſtand 
of has long been thought of with deteſta- 
tion by her family that is a child of 
hers, I. pity the unfortunate creature, 
for none that belongs to me will ever fuc- 
cour or take any notice of her; ſo ſhe 
an e patties fron 20 Goin 
as ſhe pleaſes—and the ſooner ſhe leaves 
this place the better.” © Inhuman wo- 
man ! exclaimed the Duke, as ſhe. turn- 
Norfolk, what do you ſay to this ?"— . 
© That the will ever be dear to me,” re- 
plied he, In ſpite of the unrelenting - 
cruelty of her relations Would I could 
offer her an aſylum in my houſe - but, 
alas! Lam not maſter of myſelf or mine. 
« Nur bouſe ! my Lord,” cried Beguva- - 
riſe—-<* Not for the uniyerſe ſhould my . 
| amiable young friend be a dependant oa 
— 
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My houſe, indeed, will be ever hers—and' 
as it enables me to fupport and ſhield her 
verty-—How are you, my Eliza ? Speak. 
to me,” I aroſe, and endeavoured to 
make my acknowledgments to Lord Nor- 
folk for his civility, but my limbs failed 
me ; and bad not my kind proteQtor ſuſ- 
tained me in his arma, I had returned ta 
that inte of inſenſibility, from which, if 
I had never awakened, I had been happy. 
leave his park until my ſtrength in ſome 
meaſure returned; and, after a little time 
ſpent in procuring me refreſhments, he 
— CIR... 


- 


1 — Land, in e- 
lating the remaining part of my journey : 
Woeccident 1 b IIs 
the curl of ſenſibility, 
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count, in three days we arrived at Fairy- 
Hill. It was a moſt delightful ſpot—— 
Nature laviſhed on it the choiceſt gifts, 
and the Duke's taſte had beſtowed on it 
all the improvements of art. 


When we alighted, we were received 
by a lady of a moſt benevolent and pleaſ- 
ing countenance, accompanied with an 
air of dignity which commanded reſpect. 
« My worthy Mrs. Heber,” faid the 
Duke, approaching her, © how agreea- 
ble is this! how great a favour A 
low me to preſent to your maternal bo- 
forn this fair and drooping flower—Che- 
riſh it, my dear Madam, as the rareſt of 
bloſſoms and teach her to forget that 
e is motherleſs.” That expreflion ſuſt- 
ened me at once, and my unhappy ſtate - 
darted full into my mind threw my- 
beſonght her to love the poor orphan that 


Was 


wo THE HISTORY OF 


ELIZA WARWICK. 


ter's, nat inferior to thoſe, I had from. 
| I devoted to my needle, which was em- 
ployed on all forts of work. 


Mrs. Heber's ſociety 1 always thought: 
as valuably of as it deſerved ; that deli- 
cate ſenſibility, which is the moſt beauti-. 
ful ornament the ſoul can wear, ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed in an admirable degree—Her way. 
of thinking was refined, and ber aper 
mild as the bregth of ſummer—I loved. 
to the memory of my dear M. Heber. 
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boyrs u Per 8d, amongſt whom 4 


| ſeveral very faſhionable and very agrecable 
people of diſtinftion. When he viſited 


a+ 


them, Mrs. Heber and I generally a- 


companied him, I need not be more 


| particular, ſince in that time nothing of 
| -o 


's 
by . | 
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Duke ; he read it, and with a joyful 
ſmile told us we ſhould ſoon ſee a young 

man whom he eſteemed much—* You 
know him, Mis. Heber,” faid he, turn- 
ing to her- This paper informs me 
that Sir Charles Beaufort is arrived from 
France, and that he will vike Fairy-Hill 
to-morrow, and is now on his way here 
he ſays —I am impatient to ſee him, after 
fo long an abſence.” We congratulated 
him on an intelligence that gave him ſuch 
pleaſure, and ſoon after left him to finiſh 
a piece of work that had engaged-Mrs. 
Heber's and my attention for ſeveral days. 
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122 e 
were by turns purſued, and quitted with 
reluctance, The Duke reminded me of 
viſiting my toilet I thought uncommonly 
early: however, I obeyed bim; and 
when Mrs. Heber was dreſſed, I at- 
tended her into the ſaloon. Soon after 


which one admires more for its air and 
ſmartneſs than any real beauty He was 
ſprightly black eyes, white teeth, and an 
addreſs that was infinitely pleaſing L He 
than good-nature---He would have been 
an amiable man, had not his becoming 
maſter of himſelf too early, with a fine 
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ſhips with ſome of the moſt abandoned 
of his own ſex, led him into vices, which 


ner than Lord Stamford ; his addreſs was 
eaſy and polite ; he was ever remarkable 


expreſſed much ſoftneſs ; his mouth and 
teeth were pleaſingly formed; and his 
_ ible. He was a dangerous man for wo 
nance prejudiced in his favour ; and the 
ſecond, a more immoral creature in Bis 
beart, never exiſted. 


was a true picture of that which Bacchus 
329 n_ — 
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8 
done deemed neceſſary, by all his ſet, to 
laugh heartily at every ſentence he pro- 
nounced, luckily he ſpoke little, elſe their 
heldout quite ſolong—he wes ſomething 
above merely civil in his addreſs—-he en- 
deavoured to appear gallant, but Nature 
had fo cruelly treated him, both in per- 
pak bet candid 


Qulonel Temple was not handſome, 
but hare was ſomething in bis figure and | 
air that was almoſt charming---he was 
rather fallow, his teeth were very white, 
and his voice (particularly when he ſpoke 
to, or of, our ſex) was ſofineſs itſelf — 
he ſung with taſte, and loved muſic---was 
ſenſibly agreeable, and quite the man of 

of 
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of moſt other vices, made him a valua- 
able member of this cheſen ſociety. 


Sir Charles Beaufort was, without ex- 
ception, the handſomeſt man I ever faw— 
all ſeducing. his eyes were dark, and full 
of ſenfibility ; his noſe was aquiline ; 
and his mouth and teeth were very beau- 
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Beauvariſe, who loved his ſiſter with ex- 
teme tenderneſs, undertook, at her dy- 
ing requeſt, to inſpect the education of 
her ſon; and certain it is, in every 
branch of polite literature no one could 
ſurpaſs Sir Charles Beaufort. The duke 

as his adopted child. He was in reality 
| fuch, as he propoſed to make him ſole 

heir to all his poſſeſſions. Sir 
wich very amiable, and, indeed, noble 
qualities, was ſent to Oxford ; he there 
contraſted an intimacy with Lord Stam- 
the moſt libertine principles. After he 
left the Univerſity, „ 


5 a— he was loſt to 
virtue itſelf. 


Beauvariſe 8 
than « parent, to difſuade him from the 
— — 
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ed to bim the horrid conſequences of 
ſuch proceedings; fame, ſenſe, and prin- 
ciples,, was he about to reſign to the 
noiſy and worthleſs pleaſures (if ſuch can 
| be called pleaſures) of libertiniſis, he 
ſaid it v a proper time for him to make 
2822 and —— 
mediately. — — 
and in a fewwedks took leave of che Duke, 
aui ſet out for Dover ; fem whence he 
directly embarked, accompatiied by a 
very worthy man. who the Diike had 
made choice of to be the companion of 
his travels. 


No man could be more ſalicitous to 
reap advantages during this tour than Sir 
Charles every account Beauvariſe re- 
ceived from Mr. H delighted him; 
aud he made 10 doubt but his neple / 
woul@ turm out accotthrig to his wiſh- 
es. tet am abſtneꝭ of four years; Mau- 


ELIZA WARWICK 1x9 


he long purſue any of thoſe 8 
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ſelf. Sir Charles walked with us, or read 
to us while we worked —— ſometimes he 
would ſing and play, or accompany me 
when I ſung. Thus did he accommodate 
himſelf to our inclinations and I cer- 
as well as the moſt amiable of men. His 
behaviour to me had a fort of ſomething 
in it which I want words to expreſa—it 
was not an air of gallantry he aſſumed 
it was not a diſtant reſpeft——if I was to 
would allow of the phraſe, I think you 
could in ſome meaſure form an idea of it. 


He was often melancholy, and frequent- 
ly fighed as if his heart was breaking 
He uſed to fix his eyes upon me, and not 
take them off until he found he threw me 
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into confuſion»—a confulon which 1 
knew not how to account for, and which 


«x Gatcime] never felt ot che intent gaze 
* ET 


Col, Temple was vecy affdyors aboyr 
me; hislove of mpſic gave him nume- 
tous opportunities of being near me when 
I was engaged on eny inftrument , at 
ſuch times he would pay me a thouſand 
compliments, and once indeed went ſo 
dire tell me, be never loved any of 
my {ex ſo lncerely as he did me fe- 
affured me, that young as I was, could 
Ide give him fome room to hope 1 
might in time return his tenderneſs, he 
never would attach himſelf to any other 
woman I was not fo much a child 


| as not to comprehend his menning 1 


bluſhed, but it was with indiguation 
He miſtook the cauſe, and tried to ſeize 
my hand; but T arole with dignity from 

Vor. I. A the 
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air, defired him for the future to enter- 
tain me with ſubjeQts better ſuited to my 
years, and more agreeable 10 my incli- 
natione— that, if he preſumed to menti- 
on again to me ſo hateful a topic, I would 
- certainly inform the Duke of Beauvariſe 
of it. As I tunied from him, I was 
| ſurprized to find Sir Charles Beaufort had 
| been behind my chair while I addrefſed 
_ myſelf to Col. Temple, and, as I diſco- 
vered sfterwards,. had attended to ide 
whole of our converſation : he caught 
hold of my hand, and, with an air of 
exulation, whiſpered, © Charming Miſs 
Warwick!” 1 broke from him, being 
much agitated, and retired to my own 
the Duke of Beauvariſe began once more 
| to be uneaſy at the chain of acquaintance. 
Sir Charles fl continued linked to ; and 
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though his ſteps were not abſolutely thoſe 
of a rake, yet it was to be feared that he 
- might ere long deſcend into that ſhock- 
1 as he had conſtantly at his 
fide either a Stamford, a Middleton, or 
a Lawſon, to urge him to the commiſ- 
| fron of every flagrant error: the Duke 
therefore got him appointed Ambaſſador 
four months after his arrival in York- 
. hire ; and Sir Charles was within a ſhort 
- time of his departure, when he liſtened 
. to. the anſwer I made Col. Temple, and 
re e en 
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When I entered my chamber, I ſeated 
| myſelf at one of the windows which look:- 
ed into the garden, and threw open the 
dam, in onder to enjoy the ſerenity of the | 
. night, and at the ſame time to.indulge 
my tears, which flowed faſt, for what 
| reaſon I could not tel. . Thad not conti- 


G2 ”” _— 
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bund thus marry nin mes, hen {ward 
-the found vf woltes juſt below me, and 
Won found they iFacd from the lips of Bir 
Charles Beniifer antOul. Temple. 


«By Heaven.” 6 
F « 1 de her.” + Trae,” 
ſail Beaufort ; © but, dear Temple, d 

Ian feel for you, I canner exculpme 
vom a want of r wo mew 
declared w you my Tenmiments of her 

di the firſt moment] bald her 

wound not fo M ee me—— 

- you endeavoured, by un underimand ;ne- 
thod, to ſeduce her from me.” © Faith, 

I was wrong,” a peFrabe 


1 you ate fo happy as "to. in hex, -you 
vill be as dear to me 8s ever: if, onthe 


contrary, 


ELIZA WARWICK. 125 


rous an objeft as you are. She will re- 
dure the daily aQmiration of thouſands 
| Never, oh! never, will 


a man of honour, during your abſence }- 
pathon to her ; nay, on the contrary, 
= G's _ 


0 = 
_ * ——— — — 
ms - = 2 : 


_ my extreme 
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_ ah 
1 heard no more: Mrs. Heber entered 5 


2 21 


Would . you believe, my Land, /that 
ſimplicity never ſuffered me 
to think that 1 was the ſubje& of their 
Temple had made me of his love only I 
appeared one of thoſe unmeaning rhap- 
 ſodies I had read o and though I 
knew they were not to be encouraged, 
but to be ſeverely rebuked, yet I cer- 
tainly did not think that men were fo 


dangerous as I had heard them repre- 
ſented. I wondered who this fair one 
was , and, had I underſtood my heart's 
emotions, I ſhould have known that cu- 
noſity did not ſo much inſpire b m 
der as jealouſy. Ie is « truth that fe 
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Charles Beaufort engrofſed much of my 


. Ireturned to the company with Mrs. 
Heber. Soon after, Sir Charles and his 


fend entered. Col. Temple approached | 


me, uttered ſomething like an apology 
for what had incurred fo much of my 


diſpleaſure, but aſſured me be would en- 
degvonr to bear the „ e 


—— rex — 
with a very pretty young woman, the 
r 
who, with many other ladies, 3 
to ſee us—* Am I hateful to your fight, 
| charming Eliza?” continued Col. Temple, 


u that you thus avoid'even to lock at me? 


But indeed therein you are merciful ; for 
thoſe eyes have but too fatally wounded 
64 en 
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me already.” Ar that inſtant Sir Charles 
had been preſented with a flower, which 
te fair creature whom he was talking to 
is it to thee, Eliza, whether foe &s the 
favorred lady or not I again refamed 
my chair-—Colonet Temple went on 
„ Wel, then, lovely MiG Warwick ! 
ſince 1 am thus difagreeable---fince I do 
not merit a word -a lock I will retire-- 
I will endeaybur to leave this fatal houf- 
Would 1 bad never entered it!“ 1 
I Get! firw Sif Charles eatry the flower to 
his lips; and, in my agitation Fexclaim- = 

ed I God !' Col. Temple thought 
he telved me, and ſuppoſed mar ' the 
cauſe of my reſtleſſneſs ; he rherefoce, 
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the Gunther end. of the um. Sir Charles 
who had often tyrned abou, to obſerve 


quit the pretty 
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— — ſcenes 
1 have experienced at Fairy-Hill—the 
happicſ indeed of my life.” He pauſed 
not to perceive my emotions, and conti- 
nued to ſpaik—-—* I have one favour, 
; lovely Miſs Warwick ! to aſk of you 
a favour that perhaps, your aimiable 
heart will grant, when [aſſure you it wil 
in ſome meaſure ſoften. the rigour of my 
abſence from thoſe I love.” - I told him 
I ſhould be ready to do every thing in 
my power to contribute to his caſe, and 


£ e pn hom I could 


———— 
<«< Ah! happy Temple!” He aroſe ab- 
mah, and left the room. I aſto- 
thought I. «bis at; Ho is, 
has ae diflratied- bim 190220! I | 

as ready weh, with Ophelia, | 


« Ah! 
Pe — 5 N 4 
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« Abt what « noble mind is here o'erthrown.” 


And teally fo abſorbed was I in pity 
for him, that I ſeemed in the midft of 
a crouded room, to be totally alone, 
and buried in reflection. Lord Stamford, 
with an air of livelineſs peculiar to him- 
ſelf, came up to me, took my hand, and 
led me to the top of the room Here, 
Temple,“ exclaimed he, tube up your 
violin, and give us a minuet-—Miſs War- 
wick and I will ſhew you what dancing 
ii.“ A murmurof applauſe ran through 
od propoſal ; and the obliging Col. 
Temple condeſcended to do as he was 
defined. I could not in politeneſs refuſe 
todance, but I was much mortified at 
it; a reverie in which 1 had been en- 
aged was broken in a cruel manner, 
and the object of it was fo infinitely | 
dearer to me than any other in the ſaloon, 


13 THE HISTORY or 
_ * that] thought my amuſement was rather 
prevented than forwarded by this gay 


tended) to be heard by ll, that he bever 
before behold ſo graceful u form---1 was 


youth—in ſhort, had I believed half that 
pff an © earth wreading far.” When 
my minuet was ended, I received the 
compliments of all the company The 
Duke approached me, kifſed my hand, 
and thanked me for the pleaſure I had 
one | regarded, or that could have given 
methe- leaſt ſaticfation. Cal. Templc 
propoſed that he ſhould give his inſtru- 

ment to the Duke's valet, who played 


nay, to Venus henſelf—Diana's modeſty 
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. thought was relifhed by | 
. and everyone 'prepared for this fa- 

vounte diverſion. Ar that inſtant Beau- 
rt *ppeared==Col. Temple and he ſpoke 
a ew words apart—The matter ſeemed 
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paſſion, but kept in that line of delicate 
lively as I liſtened, and when he did not 
make love I always thought him agree- 
able. He told me an anccdote which 
| had much wit in it, and I was in the 

height of enjoying it, juſt as Sir Charles, 
| who was dancing down, offered to turn 
| mein the figure—He looked at me ſted- 
faltly, and again exclaimed, Ah! hap- 
py Temple!” This brought me to my- 
Ain 
bgm the defired moment came—the 
whole room were changing their part- 
ners, when I ſaw Lord Stamford advanc- 
ing towards me-—-without ſeeming to 
have obſerved him, I made up to the 
or and diſappeared in an inſtant. 
"when in the apartment leading to it 
» 
1 
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3 approached hin You are not well, 


Sir” cried I, © I fear.” He arole, and 
threw himſelf on his knees before me 
+ Lovely Eliza! ſaid he, © you now ſee 
| - pity is che laſt perſon in the world who 
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ELEZA WARWICK 1 
one. favous 10 aſk of you before l got——- 
| * Nameit,” cried] impatiently= k | 
this ſhall take leave of the Duke be. 
| fore he goes to. bed, and will t off for | 
London early in the morning Now, 
my Eliza, do I draw near to my requeſt 
— This is Friday—Next Thurſday night, 
at twelve o'clock preciſely, will I ſecretly 
reviſit Fairy-Hill, to the ſunumer-houſe, 
that is embolomed in the orange-grove, 
will I repair—May I hope that you will 
meet me there? I ſtarted at the pre- 
penal, I heſitated— Ah ! continued he, 
in . che moſt pathetic manner, W 8s 
1 ed, and yon will not give me the ſa- 
tifaction of imparting to you the ſecret 
| of my ſoul, a ſecret that the ſuppreſſion 
of has cauſed me a thouſand pangs, 2 
thouſand hours of torture. But go, kruel 
Eles !-—thoſe pangs, thoſe tortures, can- 
not affect you.” © Ah!” ctied I, fob- 
bing, you are miſtaken. Dur why this 
W 
* that 
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that you wiſh to ſee me next Thurſday ? 
Where © can be the harm of that ?* 
© Therefore, if no harm is apprehend- 
Heber know any thing of the matter f 
« Well, then, my dear Jennet will go 
with me.” No, Miſs Warwick,” cried 
Sir Charles, with a diſconſolate air, do 
not think of obliging me -I will not put 
you to ſo much inconvenience. You are 
afraid of me, you imagine I am not 
to be truſted Adieu! lovely 
Eliza! Pardon me for giving eu this 
trouble.” He was about: to leave me, 
2 
1 to > conceal _ thing from wy 

3 T ſhould act 
reer 
time, I am ſure you would not aſk of me 
that, which you” know would make me 


— || 


ed. 
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ed. I have an implicit confidence in you 

I conſider you in the light of a brother 
Tell me, then, fincerely, were I your ſiſ- 
to any other man?“ Beaufort was ſtruck 
with what I ſaid, but more ſo with my 
manner ; he, however, ſoon recovered 
himfelſ—* Amiable fiumplicity ”' exclaim- 
ed he, charming innocence !—No, my 


= Eliza! were I your brother, I would not 


objet to your meeting a man, whom 
I knew to be one of ſtiict honour, any 
where, or at any hour——-If you have 
' any doubt of mine, you are in the right 
w refuſe me what I aſk.” © Ah! Sir,” 
ſaid 1, Tam willing to believe your 
reaſoning, and I will meet you on Thurſ- 
day night.” He was tranſported——he 
„ e eee 1 


rr 


degrees reſumed that air of dejection 
ä 


| m- what caſe!-—whas elegance ! 
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me. Beaufort led me into. the dancing- 
 -room, where he became my partnes for | 

.the- night, a privilege be infilted uam 
ulurping, as it was the'laſt of his ſtay at 


Fairy-Hill. The Duke defirxed him to 
dance a minuet with me Hie took me 


charm the heart of women. Qur little 
ball was continued after ſupyer, and it 
only . broke up at fix in the morning. 
We then offered te retice.. Sit Charles. 
advanced to Mrs. Heber and the reſt of 
the ladies, and begged leave ta be per- 
mitted to ſalute them, as be intended to 
fet off for London in a few minutes. 
Good God! how I trembled!---He ap- 
proached me—Cal. Temple ſtood near us 
—Kcaufort's. agitation. was perceptible-— 
_ I felt motionleſs, and colder than a fia- 
. *-My Elaa—my 
= , oh forget ine not next, 


_ . * 
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Taney. He could ſay no more. The 
tenderneſs of his manner was obſervable, 


and ſeveral that were ſtanding by remark- 
ell, that , Ir An. was in he. 


Sir Charles's countenance—--I was ſhock- 


my head, that men can appear more af- 
fefted than they really are. I compgred 
the difference of our ſenſations Ah! 
how impoſſible was it for a glcam of plea- 
ſure to have entered at my heart ! the ave- 
nes to it 9—— 


1 . Ar 


« he is gone, perhaps, for ever.” I 


* 


Itom, ©* Ab! bappy Beaufort !” I 
ed my head haſtily, and ſaw a ſmile on 


Teil then for the firſt time entered 


2 my imo her cems, anc gave 
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way to a violent burſt of afllition. 
« Whom do you mean, Miſs Eliza?” The 
cueftion confuſed me I told her, My 
friend----Sir Charles Beaufort.“ Ab ! 


and by his geſtures was endeavouring to 
reaſon the other out of a contrary opimon 
calm, 
lively, | 


his 0wn.. Sir Charles e 
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lively, and determined. The converſa- 
tion concluded. with a warm embrace ; 
and I ſaw no more of them. 


Then begun to refle&t on all that Beau- 
fort had faid to me I imagined that he 
loved me; and was engaged to another—- 
I then thought that impoſſible, elſe the 
Duke would talk of his intended alliance 
At laſt I ſuppoſed I was too young 
to have inſpired him with ſuch a paſſion 
as Col. Temple pretended to expreſs for 
in order to point out to me ſome method 
by which I could be ſerviceable to hirn 
At the ſame time I bewailed his abſcence 
cen did I deplore it. I ſlept little 
all that morning I wept much. Jennet 
came into my room about noon, and I 
left my bed. She was evidently ſtartled 
at my appearahoe, queſtioned me about 
my reſt, and ſeemed to doubt the truth 
hen Laie her noting def mw I 
Vent 
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the glow. of health, and vivacity of ſpi- 
rita, that were fo perceptible in every fea- 
| ture yeſterday ?—ls it now my dear Eli- 
za! that you treat me with reſerve ? 
How have I merited it from you?” 1 


+ Ah! my fweet girl! what is it that 
thus affets you? Do you weep for the 
abſence of your friend Sir Charles? or is 
. 
n |: 


© Both, both, my Lord; aid he 

* Thanks, my Eliza! for this confi- 
fort—1 hope he will deſerve it of you. 
= How amiable is this ſenſibility I adore 
Ts LA - ret, 7 
loves my ward with as generous  friend- 
ud you fo, Eliza ?” "Ys my Lan, 
Vor. L. n 


0 


146 THE HISTORY OF 

he has often aſſumd me, that he ſhoald 
never forget me.” © And was that all?” 
© I don't know—he has thanked-me for 
„ 7 = 
| Iy. te me ase your Grace did and 
my makes me lament his ab- 
Nr 


MN. Heber faid, in the courſe of the 
day, ſhe thought Sir Charles had hurried 
from us ſooner than was neceſlary--- 
* Not a. jor," arifwered the Duke; © he 
1 
| before he leaves London, which called 
upon him more ſuddenly than he expect- 
ed, and whichT ſhould have thought ll of 


1 


4 oh 
" = * 
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| Beauvariſe glad of an opportunity to 
ſeparnte Beaufort's companions from him, 
invited them all to make a few weeks 
. 
which 
— * 


Aur ee ans 
of my heart, when I thought of meeting 
Beaufort-—and the fear and ſhame which 
r 
rice of Jenner ormy guardian—yer, my 
Lord, I will own the minutes ſeemed 


the bours wich inputence Ay 


Tharkiay woning 9 
J aroſe with the fan] blamed my 
haſty reſolution I lamented my promiſe 
but then I queſtioned my heart, where 
could. he harm. be? and it replied that 
„ Ah. 
©. = ww 
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{ cried I, there it is—-it is that mit 
give me this repugnance to perform my 

how can I avoid deceiving 
her ?-—he begged I would not diſcover 
him——and why may I not ſee this amiable, 
net I muſt obey him for once - but it is 
the laſt time I will do it without your 
.approbation.” In order to compaſs my 
deſign with more caſe, I begged the Duke 
to aſk ſome ladies, and to let us have a 
tile ball again at Fairy-Hill. He never 
refuſed any requeſt I made him, and all 
aſked me todance with him---I conſented 
to it, Often did I abſent myſelf in the 
courſe of the evening, in order that my 
going out at the appointed hour ſhould 
not appear extraordinary. I objected to 
a formal ſupper, and a fide-board there- 
ſore was its ſubſtitute. Had it been other- 
wiſe 6 — — 
| Ah! 
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be of ſer- 


— 
- 


was going to 


I was dancing down with Col. Temple. 
when he pulled out his watch ; it was 4 


| Tepeater; and he ſtruck it, through af. 


feed ſport, in Col. Middleton's ear: it 


H 3 1 


r 
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bled under me—-an univerſal tremor ſeiz- 
ed my whole frame and my appoint- 
ment ſtared me in the face. When the 


ſeeming inattention, gave me an oppor- 

tunity of flipping out of the room 1 
did ſo— l flew ſome ſteps—l then ſtopped 
to liſten I ſaw my guardian at every 
turn -l heard Jennet in every wind—At. 
length I reached the garden-door—never 
bad I found it ſo difficult to open——my 
fear deprived me of ſtrength, and it was 
ſome minutes before I could unlock it—- 
At laſt I accompliſhed it-—and with a 
beating and trembling heart I advanced 
towards the grove. At the entrance, I 
ſtood ftill-—I wavered within myſelf whe- 
ther 1 ſhould proceed or turn back-—1 
thought of the allegory ſo inimitably de- 
ſcribed in the Adventurer, when one of 
Diana's nymphs had been prevailed on 
by Apollo to meet him * 


dance was ended, Col. Temple, by his I 
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in a ſecret grotto—1 imagined the moon 
had hid her beams from me, 48 ſhe had 
 thenrefuſed them to her—and I beſought 
Heaven to infirut me what todo. The 
ſtillneſs of the night-—the awful ſhade 
of the grove-—-threw over my whole ſoul 


an awe which cannot be expreſſed and 
Iremained transfixed with doubt and fear. 


I was thus irreſolute, thus wavering, when 
a deep fagh proceeded from the grove—- 


« AbY” c I, * 'tis hehe thinks 


I have forgotten him Did I not protniſe 
faithfully?” This determined nie; and 
| flruck at once into the awful ſhade. 
Genn over my han had now diſappeared | 
and the moon ſhone forth in all her glory; 
I had not advanced many ſteps, when I 
obſerved a charming and well-known form 
approaching—Ab! my Lord, never can 
1 defcribe the emotions, the ſcriſations, 
that took poſſeſſion of my foul at thut 

H moment 
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moment -a moment which will ever be 
remembered by me with horror. 


Sir Charles Beaufort, on perceiving 
that I was actually come to meet him, 
ſprung forward, and was at my feet in an 


5 Ever lovely ever adored Eliza! is 
it poflible ? Are you really thus conde- 
ſcending ? Is it to;perform a promiſe you 
made, that I am now indebted for your 

preſence? or does the paſſion that glows 
in my boſom exiſt in yours? Am I ſo 

happy as to be obliged to your love for 
this favour?* © I am come, Sir,” re- 
plied I, aduming much dignity, © to 
know by what method I can be of uſe. 
to you—You hinted to me, that you had 

a ſecret to inform me of, the concealing 

of which had coſt you ſome pang if, 

therefore by revealing it to me, I can 
in any manner ſerve you, you will find 


that this may be the laſttime the wretch- 


have—Behold me, lovely Eliza | _. 
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in me, as I aſured you, a friend ready 
to compaſſionate and oblige you.” He 
was ſtruck at my air of reſerve, he blamed 
himſelf, I am certain, for having unbo- 
ſomed his ſentiments fo ſoon—it was. 
not the way. to. diſarm me- Ne had art 
enough to perceive it, and he changed his 
. __ 


© I have travelled amiable Mis We. 
wick ! poſt from London, merely to ob- 
tain. the honour, the happineſs, that 1 
am now. poſſeſſed of---Your ſmiles, your 
kindneſs, have often charmed me- do 
not new kill my hopes dy theſe looks of 
hatred and. diſdain Conſider Madam, 


Plant on my knees—refuſe. not what I : 
a have - 
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have to alk”. He -i tears: fell 


- but to adore 7 | 
Eliza! . 
your prefence for ever—Yes, Madam, 
t wil" obey you—t car die.” Ab! my A 
dung to. his wander, his fervency, his 
agitation, his look of deſpair n 
my God f what were my ſufferings '— 
what vete my conliets ! My pen will 

4 
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not obey my fingers for « few minutes 
3 9 


L was motionleſ I was too much af-. 
feed to ſpeak. He perceived: he had 
gpined me to. himſelf, and he loſt not 
the victory he had taken ſuch pdins wo 
make: he :proceeded—-* Is it to your 


Do you fear to pronounce my doom ?— 
Ah ! gentle Eliza !- think then, ere you 
fpeak—-think of my wretchedneſs-—pirty 
my ſenſibility.” Again be wept—again - 
were my hands bedewed with his falſe 


compaiion, Madam, I owe this ſlence ? 


wars. Overcome with de poignancy of 


eus to Bir Charles Beaufort. When B 
TT * 


. 0 1 | 
A OF 


he had 
d chafed temples Hun- 
gary-water I 5 __ 
applied WT 
a 


night, 
| 
22 
ſome 
ſud- 


| 
ſupport you 
1 


room—A enſued - our voices 

choaked with our t length 
. 1 — 
. oe 
4 — 22 1 
| you leave 4 DT 

r me in LED 
tain m1 4 D ing me 2 . 
VP from ry — 
— 
ſhould 
r 
ah! 


obeyed 
** 
and ve entered 
31 
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ah! how happy would you make your 
Beaufort! “ Dear to me ! Sir Charles, 
aſſured you are dear to me.” © But Tem- 
ple,” replied he. Ah ! name him not 
-—he is odious to my eyes.” Beaufort 
was all rapture how often did he thank 
to witneſs the purity and fincerity of his 
love ! he gained = promiſe from me, 
return-—1 gave it chearfully, and with all 
my heart. He cut off a ringler of my 
hair, winch had got looſe by the wind, 
with his own ſciſſara, and vowed it ſhould 
never be ſeparated from his boſom. THus 
did he delay my return to the houſe, till 
it was abſolutely too late for me to con- 
ſent to remain longer. The dreadful 
| obliged to bid each other aden. How 
frequently we parted! Again: he would 


— 
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and the path I purſued to get out of the 
grove. In ſhort, my Lord, I tore my- 
ſelf from bim and at that inſtant it ap- 

peared as if the mortal and immortal 
part of me had ſeparated: for ever. I 


1 aſked, who was there I knew the 
dance; and” be kindly reproved me for 
faid, be had come to my cloſes before ; but, 
as 1 did nat ſpeak, be wonld not difurb 


to, and 1 


foulnels ; which was a ſenſation, lor. 


* 
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ever, more agreeable than the one I poſ- 
— 


'Col. Tetmple's eyes penetnuted my foul 
—[ could not bear them He ſaid very 


h. that there was ſomething out 


| Jt fps rs wh Far bp 
* Ald of i 


pr I ab 
3 I affired bim 
I did tiot Know of any right he had to 
be jealous of ..- chat I was perſeclly in- 
r 
ont a fubject that he knew Thad. te He 
for the remainder of the ball. | 


n. 


— 
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In about a week from that night, Beau- 
vatiſe and Temple received letters from 
Sir Charles Beaufort; they contained fare- 
wels to both, and to ſay, that ere they 
_ could reach Fairy-Hill he expefted to 
to me aloud fome paſſages of his, and. 
pauſed upon that in which he was charged 
'o offer Mere. Heber and his lovely. ward 
the beſt and tendereſt wiſhes of his heart. 
| Beauvariſe finiled—he took my hand 
«i; not this a preſuming wretch, my. 
dear Eliza ?” I was in a univerſal tremor. 
—I anfwered, * No, my Lord.” © Ha!” 
cried he, would you accept the tender- 
jou lure no je, 1 add ik 

have no 
W He ſnatched me to his heart 
Na, my dear timid creature, fo far from 
raiſing one objeftion to it, I would. be- 
. core wy nephew's adyocate—Does be 
2 ume *Ah! no, 
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I am 
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| hoſband. Whether it was ſome private 


anecdotes ſhe hed heard of him in that 


lacy, and her ſentiments of virtue and. 
honour were not inferior to thoſe of famed 
Lucrece. She told me, to confider how 
very young I was—that Sir Charles Beau- 
fort would in all probability ſee women 
more of his own age, and more lovely than 
1 could pretend to be—that men were never 
conflant—and that young ladies charatie- 
and re- © 
ſerve. 1 ſighed at the truth of her ob- 
fervations, and promiſed her I would ne- 
ver do any thing without her advice and 


As Lies Jenner, Log Cl. eg 
He — Miſs Warwick, 1 


beg 


n e 
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beg of you to favonr me for five minutes 
with your company in the little drawing- 
room there is no one there, and I have 
_ ſomething of conſequence to fay to you.” 
© If Col. Temple, ctied I, is going to 
reafſume the old ſubjeR, I neither can 
nor will liſten to him.” an 


* No,” {aid be, ® upon. my honour, 
not a word of my own paſſion ſhall you 
bear ; but I have a matter of ſome con- 
ſequence to communicate, which wil, I 
have no doubt, give you 
come, we have no time to loſe.” I fol. 
lowed him into the little drawing room ; 
wen be, ung me, end placing a chair 
1 8 


„ When Sis Charles Beaufort Grit fa 
| you, lovely Eliza! he told me he had 
| ſeen in you the only woman that could 


all the eloquence of love, forgetting that 


we 
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we had all beheld you, at the ſame time, 


and became your admirers—Unhappily 
for me, I ſtopped not at admiration—— 


CES SOT 
in defining this zete-o-tete. You know, 
amiable Miſs Warwick, that I behaved 
ungenerouſly to my friend -I diſregatd- 
ed the confidence he had placed in me, 
and dared to diſcloſe to you the ſecret of 
my foul--—-Bcaufort overheard me—--he 
reproached me with want of honour---I 
pleaded guilty to the ſevere accuſation, 
becauſe I megited it, in the point he al- 
luded to. He pitied, and reinſtated me 
in his eſteem. I promiſed, as ſome re- 
compence for my baſeneſs, to forward his 
ſuit with you, and he has now put my 
friendſhip to the trial.” At theſe words 
he drew from his pocket a letter direQed oy 
to me Here, charming Eliza ! conti- 
is 


T _— 
- 


7 Ce Se 


J 
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fellow, he is a man 
and do me the ho- 
Ne mt me with your anſwer.” 
Col. Temple aroſe, bowed, and was leav- 
ing me, when I caught hold of his arm 
— Ah! my friend?” tried I, * pity my 
impru- 


, | Sir, I can never con- 
ſent to ir. H yon inſiſt on my keeping 
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vate.” Col. Temple was petrified with 
aſtoniſhment. He gave me time to re- 
collect myſelf, and ſnatching up 'the lei- 
ter, which I had thrown down, I put it 
in my pocket. * It is very well, Sir) 
cried 1 ; 1 have taken my reſplunion.” 
© Do.qoe rein. Hrantent for loving. you,” 
exclaimed he. By no. means, Colonel 
Temple -! will only be convinced that 
my honour, my innocence, are not con- 
ſpiced Wink. Saying d left him 
n ee within) ay art? 
IL cannot attempt it, I held in my 
| hand a renewal of vous which had before 
given me ſuch pleaſyre— 1 held this let- 
ter, however, undetermined whether or 
not to break. the ſeal. +1 will hew it to 
the Duke, I exclaimed—* he. will not 
be angry, for the ſake of my. ingenvoul- 
neſs, but firſt of all I will cany it i 


interview I had 


int preſented him to my 
hight. Ab! my God ! have 1 not has 
reaſon to lament it alſo ! * 


to return his paſſion with 
— at a more advanced pe- 


Jennet adviſed me to repair to the 
Duke, and to unboſom myſelf to him 
with the ſame unreſerve I had ſhewn to- 
wards her ; but I felt 1 know not what 
at the idea, which for a long time made 


BE. 16... es 


ed him with fear and awe I thought he 


| be could oblige me with? I was unable to 


ELIZA WARWICK. 169 
prevailed; and 1 left h. eau 
. 


1 found him in his cloſet—I «pproach- 


looked graver than uſual. M 
goed « thoukud of urn 
el 


neck as he fat, and fobbed aloud. Hh. 
pulled me gently on his knee, and claſp- 


_ ed me in his arms. © What is j 
is it 
tu ffi my hd? Why hs Grow? 
Fu my Ekza doubt of my love? Can 
e doubt of my readineſs to ſerve her 2” 
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and to make atonement for my crime. 
He would not ſuffer me to accuſe myſelf 
thus, but begged me to treat him as a 
friend, declared he would prove himſelf 
one, and that my confidence ſhould not 
be miſplaced. 


I then began—-I concealed 
of my heart were „ 
cluded by giving him the letter, and tel- 
ling him of the converſation I had with 
Colonel Temple. * And now, my dear 
guardian, you do not abſolutely hate 
your poor unworthy child, cried I. 


No, my Eliza F ſaid he, you are 
as dear to me as ever -A admire the ami- 
able innocence and ſenſibility of your 
ſoul——1 never rejected a penitent yet, 
and I truſt I neverſhall. You were faulty 
only in one reſpect, my love—..that was 
when you endeavoured to deceive me in 


3 
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fions of a man. As for this letter, what 
are we todo withit, my little friend? 
Shall T throw it in the fire? continued 
he, leughing, *or ſhall 1 indulge your 
curiolity with a ſight of its firſt?” 
I bluſhed—* Come, come,” 


| and he made a 
motion with his hand, as if he really in- 
tended it for the flames. Without 


| Happier had 1 been, if the dangerous 
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makes me inexpreſfiibly happy, is, the 
proſpect I have of giving to Sir Charles 
Beaufort ſo excellent and lovely a bride, 
as my Eliza Warwick will be. I ſhall 
take no notice of this affair in my letter 
> a, wy DD 
Mr. Temple 0 you may act on that 
occaſion as you will.” I threw myſelf 
at his feet, and bleſſed him a thouſand 
times : he raiſed me to a ſeat with much 
tenderneſs, and left me to read the de- 


| bightfullener I wan gin poſliadf. 


N 1 cannot give you the a 
Lord burnt it long fince, with many 
others, which merited no other fate 


and charming language they cantamed 
had reached no further than my fight; but, 
alas! there was a fatal inſection in all be 
wrote, of * fund ins way 
15 929 5 a 
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Col. Temple reproached me frequently 
for this a& of confidence towards my 
that be could with 7 might not. repent is. 
I told him, that, let things happen as 
they might, I never ſhould regret having 
done my duty, that, if a breach with Sir 
Charles was to be the conſequence, I 
ſhould be ſorry for it, but that the idea 
of having acted well would in a great 
meaſure ſupport me under ſuch an afflic- 
tion. I gave him at the ſame time, a 
letter for his friend, which Beauvariſe and 
Jennet had both approved of, wherein I 
mentioned the whole affair—deſcribed 
the horrid ſenſations I endured at having 
acted in ſo clandeſtine a manner—congra- 
tulated him on the countenance the Duke 
afforded him on this occaſion---and ended 
with begging him to believe my _ 
3 5 


13 1 | 


Sir James Millmant was a man of large 
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waited impatiently for an anſwer to 
— — 
| om Charles, another came 
2 ll no news of him. 
12 in order to divert my ideas 
— had balls at his own houſe, 
. 
ment which the country afforded. 


went to the races at Richmond found 


the place and company agreeable ; « 4 
Charles's neglect G „ e 
S 


gentlemen of 


titled them to my eſteem, 4 
gratitude for their diſintereſted cond 


| concerning from me the high- 


eſt friendſhup. 


and 
fortune. 3 
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was certainly ſenſible, and much accom- 
pliſhed-—He paid his addreſſes to me in 
form, aſked me of the Duke, and begged 
him to employ the intereſt he had with 


me in his favour. My engagement to 
Sir Charles Beaufort was the only circum- 


ance that could have prevented Beau- 
variſe from recommending to me Sir 
James as a lover. I refuſed to liſten to 
his propoſals, and he was diſmiſſed with 

— 


nor to Sir James He applied in the 
ſame honourable manner to the Duke, 
aſſuring him my heart was all he ſet a 
value on; and intreated, at the ſame 
time, that he would not think of beftow- 
ing with me any fortune, fince I was al- 
ready much ſuperior to his hopes, and 
far above all pecuniary advantages. The 
Duke thanked him 988 


1 
| — 
b * N 
* * 
2 
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his having other proſpects in view for 
me, as an excuſe for his and my refuſal. 


Mr. Warley, who was all amiablenefs, 
had certainly engaged my affeftions, had 
1 ſeen him before I did Sir Charles—His 
perſon was elegant, and ſeemed the pecu- 
about him in every geſture, in every ac- 
tion There was no accompliſhment he 
did not, as a man of faſhion, excel in 
a gentleneſs of voice and manner, no leſs 
lively and humourous. Mr. Waley did 


ner as Sir James Millmant—he haunted 


_ ſounding in my cars be bund love me to the 
4. moment of bis Fe; 6 yet,” would 
he ſay, do not make yourſelf uncaſy--- 
go on—refuſe me—you have my conſent 


to do fo, if you do not | prefer me to 
every other man-—Only ſuffer me to ſee 


not take his diſmiſion in the ſame man- 
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My God! my God! how ſhocked I 
was !—ſo ſudden, ſo unexpected, was her 
loſs! and at a time, too, fo melancho- 
ly juſt as her only fon hed arrived in 
England, after an abſence of three years, 


Mrs. Heber was of a good family in 
the Weſt of England. She martied an 
the crime of poverty to be urged againſt 
him, and which was too atrocious a one 
ever to be forgiven by Mrs. Heber's pa- 
himſelf maſter of her hand. She had 
- one fon. by him. After many years of 
happines, they parted for ever he was 
Wille in the laſt war, and ſhe was left a 
really diſconſolate widow. She retired into 
— Yi, and her ſon entered 


| 


into. 
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into the army. Beauvariſe made him a 
preſent of his commiſſion, » 
his intereſt to ſerve him. 5 


Mre. Heber often uſed to ſpeak. of her 
paſt life with an emotion of which 1 
partook, and of her ſon's being ſo- ſoon 
to return to her maternal arms with a 
pleaſure that ſeemed to compenſate for 
all her paſt inquietudes-—but the abrupt 
hand of Death. interpoſed, and put a fi 
nal ſtop to all her hopes and fears. 


Mrs. Heber ſoon gave me the fever which 
had deprived her of life—a fever fo con- 
tagious in. itſelf, that hundreds- were at 
"that time expiring of it in the North of 
England... The ſhock her death had. 
| given: to my ſpirits, and the fatigue 1 
underwent in. fitting up wi her at 
nights, prepared me, as it were, to re- 
ceive it with all its violence grew very 
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—_—_ ——————— 
panties bedfds 44 — 
of delirium I called frequently on my 
fied that 1 ſhould want his fatherly- pro- 
testen. The Duke's agitation at ſuch 
rr 
on no account Beauvariſe would ever ſuf- 
| fer me todeviate from, enabled me, at 
length, to- ſhake off this horrid, this fa- 
| tal-diſcaſe, and moſt unexpeRtedly a turn 
was pervaived in me for the better. 


As dogan to fitup,and goin frengih, 
L obſerved the Duke was not fo often in 


m apartment as I expedited. 1 aſked 
Jenner for him, but the always evaded 
my queſtion. He would now. and then- 


look in upon me ; and, as my room was 
_ darkened, I could: not perceive that he 


was obliged to be ſupported until he 
6 „— 
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me for a few minutes, and leave me as 
foon as poſſible. One whole day, how- 
ever, paſſed, and I faw nothing of him. 
Upon my inquiring the cauſe, Jennet told 
me be bad « flight cold, which confined 
n t© bis apariment. Another went 
over, and he did not appear. My heart 


imilgave me, and I believed that Jennet 
had not diſcovered to me the truth. She 


often abſented herſelf from me, as I was 
then well able to walk about my cham- 
ber; and it was in one of thoſe abſences 
that one of the maid-ſervants of the houſe 
R 
Tes, Victoire,” cried I, © I vunt to 
{peak a few words to you.” The girl 
was pleaſed to be made of ſo much con- 
ſequence, and ſhe drew near me with 
I aſked her, and from ber funphecity, 1 
learned a dreadful ſecret—that her Lord 
was ill of the ſame diſorder I had reco- 
vered from, and that he was then thought 
5 to 
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to be in imminent danger. Well, go,” 
cned I, “ do not flay longer ;” and I 
rewarded *her, though ſhe had told me 
the worſt news I had ever heard in my 
 Iife. "When he was gone, I threw my- 
ſelf on my knees Ah! my God,” ex- 
claimed I, © now is the time, now is the 


— ime, that I hall need your aſſiſtance 


Poor Hal wretched orphan what is 
to become of thee Ahl ſpare to me, 
for pity's ſake ſpare to me, my dear 
© ham 
and Jenner.” 


Jennet ſoon after came into me ; it 


nina voice interrupted by her lighs to let 


her undreſs me; and to go to my repoſe. 
I ſuffered.-her to do as ſhe pleaſed, and 
I got into bed. She ſat by me for ſome 
time, in the courſe of which: ſhe endea- 
n 

ing. . 
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ing me aſleep, ſhe retired from my apart- 


more I will beg him to bleſs his poor 
child will take a laſt kiſ Ah! can 
L think of it, and live I ſhall take « 
laſt Oh! my guardian! my friend 
—and am I indeed to loſe you?” 1 


threw myſelf out of bed—I hurried on 
few things—and, taking up « iht that 
was left in my room, with quick fteps I 
took the way to Beauvariſe's apartment. 
led to it, I Mr. Warley and Colonel 
Temple in deep converſation. I drew 
near them. They ſtarted back at ſeeing 
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no, cried he; allo me, dear Mi 
Warwick, to perſuade you to return to 
your own- room.” Col. Temple, in the 
my knees in an agony of ſorrow—-I pray- 
ed; I intreated them not to oppoſe my 
begged them to conſider :hat—then to 
m heart, and affured them it would 
break, if I vas not permitted to ſee him. 
Me. Warley, with a look of compaſſion 
and reſpe&, raiſed-me ; and, after en- 
deavouring to reaſen me out of my de- 
fixe to no purpeſe, led me to the Duke n 
chamber. I walked in, to the amaze- 
ment of his -phyſicians, and every other 
nie, who had heard an exclamation, and 


tuin with ie hand; and, as- ſoon as he 
ſaw me, he called-out, © Ah! my Elize! 
this was not well done. His voice over- 
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came me Ah! my dear guardian!” 
= cned 1, do I really hear you ſpeak! 
| Has Heaven been pleaſed to attend to 
| my prayers!---Oh! my Lord, do not 
| command me to leave you, 1 am well, 
indeed I am, and can taſte no repoſe, 
unleſs I am permitted to watch by you.” 
He took my hand, he kiſſed it, he 
prayed me to be compoſed——and, if! 
loved him, to conſider that my health 
was the firſt odzect of his care. 


| Jennet madeit her requeſt that I ſhould 
| bounding with pleaſure to find be was 
yet alive, I yielded to her intreaty, and 
retired to my own apartment. Sleep did 
not viſit me, not was I ſalicitous for her 
preſence, leſt a much-dreaded calamity 
ſhould happen in that interval of inſenſibi- 
lity. Iaroſe with the day, which I fancied 
would never daun! drefſed myſelf en- 
| tirely, and crept to my guardian's room. 
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leſt I ſhould diſturb him, and walked 


ſaſtly to his bedfide---I there fat down 
on the ground, and leaned my head 
_ againſt one of the poſts—tears fell in 
torrents down my face, and I lifted up 
my heart to God to beſeech his protec- 
tion of my trueſt, deareſt, beſt friend. 
In about en hour the Duke fiirred—he 
called to his valet for drink I aroſe, 
and gave it to him—He did not know 
me—he ſaid 7 wes « guardian ſpirit, that 
came 10 wits him bexce—* Oh! no, my 
Lord,” cried I, * I am your own Eliza, 
the poor orphan whom you have loved.” 
* Yes, yes, faid he, © I know you have 
aſſumed her form, for in that you could 
beſt converſe with me. I aſked Dr. 
D-— what he thought of his patient 
I beſought him to tell me with candour, 


loſs, than to hear ſuddenly I bed ſuſtained 
| it. 
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it He looked at me with compaſſion, 
and faid, © Compoſe yourſelf, my dear 
young lady, Prepare for the worſt, My 
candour (ſince you do exact it) bids me 
inform you, that in a very few hours your 
guardian will'——He pauſed, and hu- 
manely turned from me to wipe his eyes. 
The current of my tears ſeemed at that 
moment to be ſtopped my blood con- 
gealed - and I hurried from him to con- 
ceal my emotions. Ah! my Lord, what 
emotions Tou know what I owed to 
Beauvariſe—you know how I loved him 
| —and bim I beheld expiring before me! 

——Good God! it was thy wil 


. 
4 T 
þ 4 - _ 


I returned immediately to the cham- 
treaſure, I placed myſelf at the head of 
his pillow, I conſidered it as the laſt fad 
* ep. 


| the outcaſt of comfort, My grief lay 
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flept, I kiſſed his loved face, and bathed 


it with the tears of all: un, I looked 
on myſelf as the child of forrow, and 


heavy at my heart, and my ſighs were 
fighs of deſpair——Oh! when” I look 
back to that day, that fatal day, my foul | 
finks to the earth, I experience the moſt 
dreadful pang -I tremble at the idea 
of going on—yet, Lady Huntley, your 
6—— ny 


Beauvariſe awcks afier « lep of fore 
ts. called Dr. D——, who went 
to him“ Sir,” ſaid the Duke, how 
long do you think it will be before this 
heat entirely conſumes me ?- ſhould 
| like to ſee my nephew, to give him « 
moſt ſacred charge, Do you imagine I 
enn ſurvive many days, many hours ?--- 
Could he be ſent for time enough to re- 
— — 
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| keep bis mind undifturbed, that, at the 
time be pronounced bim in danger, there 
were fill bopes for bis having endured 


Charles ſhould be ſent for, but intreated 
him not to refleft upon what be ſhould ſay 
to him before bis arrival , he told him, 
there would be a turn in bis diſorder that 


„ e every thing depended on bis 


r 


told him of his converſation with the 


hope of "his Grace's recovery, that I 
ſhould think it beſt not to diſpatch your 


expreſs - for Sir Charles till two. hours 


vill be determined. 


; a eee viel what puetgs 
; baton, I waited for hu time, | hall 


bis illneſs ſo long ; and adviſed that Sir 


Duke pet, ſaid be, I have ſo little 


be- fix o'clock the Duke's fate 


* " . . * „ 6ͤ——̃ „„ a —_— a a —_ 
4 RS : * * * * „ 0 * 
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not tell you ; —_—_ it to ſay—it came 
vm 


About Give o'clock the Duke called for 
« his Eliza.” I was fitting at the head 
of his bed, and dinectiy aroſe, and came 
forward to the fide towards which he lay. 
er KK 
mik, he iretched forth his hand, to 
receive mine 


i dnt der ales, 10 


compoled und audible voice, © the hour 
is now come when the great God has 
pleaſed to call me hence—Grieve not for 
my departure—Think more of the lefſons 
al virtue I have given you; than the en- 
me, the firſt will ever be my ſubſtitutes ; 
whereas the latter, though pleaſing, could 
never be depended on Conſider me as 
| 6— — not as 

a parent 


be 

23 
a parent dead 7 Þ 
os pau Þo 
8 more ſee So 
122 0 
thoſe manſions 8 nn 
2 1 
not intrude, 2 

2 his arms about me as nw * 
— 4 — — * 
« bt and moſt valuable gift I have 


your 
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1 expe& the will be his wife——but tell 
him, if he dares to inſult, or plot againſt 
her innocence if he ſtands not forth her 
vided largely for her by my will- in the 
mean time, ſhe has unlimited credit on 
my banker It is my advice that ſhe 
_ the houle ſhe polleſſed in Surry during 
be more ſecure, more ſheltered, until ſhe 
is united to Sir Charles Beaufort Fou 
| have my good wiſhes, Col. Temple 
and my carneſt intreaty is, that you will 


<d.*——He grew faint, be felt back 
upon his pillow——1 thought he was 


I fricked with violence. He ngain zroſc 
e pat bis finger on his mouth, and 
aiſed his eyes to Heaven, as if toadmo- 


its flight, his hands were unlooſed that 
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Seen 


claſped me to his boſom, and I was torn 
from him, ſpeechleſs, though not inſen- 


ible. I endeavoured, I firuggled, to 


hold him ſtill; but the ſuperior ſtrength 
of Col. Temple ſoon diſengaged me from 
him. They carried me into another apart- 
ment, and laid me on a fopha ; and Dr. 


ee ales! they had' foul to deat 


1 
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with, fo ſenſible to the diſtreſs it was 

overwhelmed in, that at the moment it 
bade defiance to all their cool philoſophy. 
Could I, my Lord, deſoribe the horrors 
of my fituation/ at that time, I would 
ſpare your humanity the recital— but, 
ah !-—howaadequateis my pen to ſuch a 
taſk !--or indeed what pen, what tongue, 
could do Jer to the keeaneſs "_ 
BY , Cl (wake tak wo W 
tried to excite my tears he wiſhed to 
hear me ſay ſomething - but I continued 
abſorbed in the moſt diſmal refletions— 
1 could not command one fyllable---The 
Duke's laſt groan vibrated on my hearing 
-——My eyes rolled around, as if to find 
him whom they had ever been accuſtom- 
ed to view with delight—My heart beat 
high with fear and horror; and if I were 
to compare it to the fluttering of a poor 
hare within a few minutes of becoming 
a wretch- 
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a wretched victim to its mercileſs perſe- 


cutots, form ſorne 
your Lordſhip may 
Judgment of its painful emotions.” | 


unable to affſt me, ſat weeping by the 
> baton tf e 
ſhe heard of the condition I was in -= 
offered to preſent herſelf before me. 

D-— conſented to it, hoping that the 
ſight of her alliQion might move me 
to vent my grief in as audible a manner. 
She entered the room where I lay—ſhe 
advanced towards me, wu 
five, N N 
her better than all the world beſide, 1 
aroſe on ſeeing her—I looked at her for 
Chile in the greateſt „ e 
opron, Kiſed 4 
* Ke 
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a plentiful ſhower of the bittereſt tears I 
my grief was leſs dangerous; but, ab! 
| ſite! the lenient hand of Time, my Lord, 
has rendered it leſs violent ; but never do 
experiencing the ſame ſadne(s I then en- 
dured. F 


1 For three days after the fatal one Ihave 
tively and there was little hopes of my 
recovery, from the extreme weakneſs of 
my ſituation. To Dr. D-—— ſkill am 
I indebted for the prolongation of a life 
which I would with pleaſure have yielded 
22 EY WR 
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his will to have taken it. Ah! my Lord, 
it was reſerved for an afflition far ſuperior 
—ᷓ—ñ — 


_ Onthe fourth day of my illneſs, I was 
more reaſonable] knew Jennet, and 
deed, aſked ens 
too ſoon reaſumed her place, and con- 
vinced me that I had ſeen him for the 
time would I frequently repeat to myſelf 
—Good God ! I was not prepared for 
ſuch a ſtroke -I did not take my leave 
all events I will attempt it. On the fifth 
day, I aſked Jennet to let me viſit Beau- 
vaniſe's apartment there is a melan- 
choly conſolation in the thought, my 
dear friend,” added I, which I am ſure 
vou will not deny to forrow like mine— 
I ſhall be compoſed---I ſhall be eaſier after 
it—If you love me, dear Jennet, do not 
ty K 3 re- 


198 THE HISTORY OF- 


told me) ſhe did not like-—a look of an- 
heavy and fixed on the ground---adeath- 
like paleneſs had taken poſſeſſion of every 
feature Tis true, my illneſs had been, 


a long one: but grief only could have 
given me ſo pallid 2 hue—it was not the 


ing vulture of the mind, which had prey- 
eld on the roſes of my checks She evaded 
my requeſt—ſhe ſeemed to dread a re- 
newal of it-—I therefore deſiſted from 
importuning her further on the ſubject; 
determined, however, to accompliſh the 
defign of ſeeing my guardian once more. 
The next day I was permitted to walk 
about my apartment; and I endeavoured 


(0 ear „92 


#7 
— 


| hearth, went to the Duke's apartment. 
1 paſſed along with ſear, leſt I ſhould be 
diſcovered; but when I arrived at. the 
door of his chamber I was ſeized with 
horror-—I ſhivered, a cold dew overſpread 

pgs Ka againſt 
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_ againſt the wainſcot How Y cried 


I to myſelf,- after a ſhort pauſe—-<* Can 
this be the room which I have ch 
with pleaſure ſo often ?——Why theſe 
dread ?---Can it be the image of Death 
which I fear to behold ? or is it the al- 

the face of dike em 
ops the oe en fy ent 
a flood of ſorrow, ah l my beſt friend? 
_ -»of cannot ſear ww the this—Dench moy 
have robbed thee of thoſe charming ſmiles 
wich comforted „ Ae qa 
rence abd love." | 


| My fpirits returned after theſe reflec- 
tions, and I entered his chamber with 
walked up to the bed -1 
i locked into bis cloſet— 
the obye&t I ſought was not there—-——-I 
ſtopped—1 liſtened a death—like filence 


— can he 
ber” 
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be!” ſaid I, in deſpair—** Surely they 
ing already !-—Ah! too certainly they 
have, and I ſhall never ſee him more.” 
I claſped my hands together in agony—I 
called on the dear, the ſacred name of 
veel nul and the name of Beauva- 
riſe reſounded in fainter accents ro my 
woe. My horrors returned, I thought 1 
beheld the form of my guardian faw 
him ſtruggle with his torments—T heard 
his dying groen---I heard him ſhrĩek 
My Lord, my feelings at that moment 


beggar all deſcription. 


I haſtened, with trembling ſteps, from 
that ſuite of apartments, where every 
thing added to my fear and dread, and 
1 was making towards my own chamber, 
hid the Duke in the Saloon. The wiſh 


r was ſtrong 


K 5 enough 
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enough to overcome my terrots, and 1 
3 L 
— Ly the fon I opened 

—_ a 
door with 


of 
ſhocked with the apparatus 
1 was 


Death— with 
round 
was hung 
— tom 
— ! an 
2 beyond earthly good 
— 3 of the pangs 
2 5 : 
f = cir a rea tents, 
* the horror 
4 ves in the arms 
| ſleep. 441 de 5 
- nel | OO 
were placed on og 
— „ bs 
. 
a pauſe, in ; 
tie Lien 
oned, corple 


_ 
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laying my candle down, I fell on my 
knees before it You,” cried I, © who 
have been more than a father to me, you, 
who have been my kind monitor——my 
ſympathizing friend—my ſoothing com- 
forter—you---oh Beauvariſe ! deign from 
deign to caſt a pitying eye on the def. 
ſes of Eliza——Better had it been, my 
bleſſed guardian, to have left me defti- 

tute, the outcaſt of fortune-—better had 
it been, if you had ſuffered me to expeti- 
ence the hardſhips of that fate which 
threatened me far better, than to have 
ſnatched me from calamity—to have foſ- 
tered me in your boſom and have ſub- 
eee ee 
you.” I aroſe, I ſtood ſome time leaning 
which ſpace. I kiſſed each dear hand of 
this revered, this excellent man. Ex- 


hauſted, at length, with the exceſs of 
grief 
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grief which aſſailed my boſom, I threw 
myſelf on the body, and ſobbed aloud— 
I ſpoke to him called on him pro- 
claimed my deſpairI invoked his affiſt- 
ance — and my ſenſes were ſo entirely en- 
groſſed in the reflection of my miſery, 
that I heard not Col, Temple enter the 


_ 
a . 


1 
night—the gloom of the ſcene around 
him had thrown over his ſpirits an un- 
of retiring to. bed, had taken leave of 
ſat up to read, in a room adjoining the 
ſaloon, He imagined he had heard a 
noiſe ſeveral times; but had diſregarded 
. 06-the mere wock of fancy : « ſt, 
havads. and the names of guardian 
| friend, and father, founded evidently on 

* Ys 


*Hea-. 
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Heavens faid he, © I hear the voice 
of Miſs Warwick '-—He opened the 
d cor haſtily, and entered he beheld me 
to that of the dear object I ſo much 
lamented my tears, which had fallen in 
hands were graſped in mine. Col. Tem- 
ple was ſtruck with amazement at the 
pable of motion: at length the exclama- 
tion of * Good God F pronounced in a 

from my miſerable refleR and I 
quitted my reclining poſture. Col. Tem- 
ple then advanced to ſpeak to me—his 
words were rather ſharp—he reproached 
me with a want of piety---firſt, in my 
_ regretting the will of the Moſt High; 
and ſecondly, in endangering my own 
life ſo raſhly---he concluded by begging 
me to retire to my own apartment, and 
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| to leave to undiſturbed. repoſe th cold 
day of he dead. 


„* 
I ſuffered him to chide- on, without in- 
terruption. When he had ended, my heart 
roſe up againſt him -I looked on him at 
that inſtant as an D „ 
d 
to be gone, reſumed my former poſition. 
He approached me—* Miſs. Warwick,” 
cried he, let me implore you to conſi- 
ther with the dreadful conflicts you ex- 
poſe yourſelf to in ſuch a melancholy 
ſcene, muſt inevitably endanger that life 
ſo-precious to all that know. you—Your 
Jennet—- do you not pity her vat will 
Ihe fay to this untimely viſit?” At her 
name I again aroſe “ Yes, Sir,” replied 


- 


_ exclaimed: I, „ one-mere embrace 
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I, * I wilt obey you will preferve my 
life, ſince it is dear to Jennet—] will ever 
confider her peace in preference to my 
own—and for her ſake I will conſent to 
retire from this ſcene of 


_ 6h! my God r' continued I, turning to- 
unde the coffin, * how can I think: of 
bidding this object adieu for ever !—My 
dear guardian f“ king his pale lips, 


* we ſl a it be 


which you have ever bade me leak wp 


for hope!—Ah! then, farewel! my pa- 


rent ! my all that is good and affeftio- 
nate !---Vouchfafe to hover over me ba 
the day of danger—forget not your poor 
Eliza-—and guard her innocence.” Over 
come with the exertion of my foul, 1 


funk down upon his breaft; and a ſhower 
of tears relieved me, Cal. Temple lifted 


away ; but Ihe hen Em ah; 


the 
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---the favour is a ſmall one do not refuſe 
it to me.” My agitation prevailed, and 
Col. Temple permitted me to approach 
I kiſſed his lips—his hands— I threw my 
if I meant never to unlooſe- my hold. 
With difficulty I was torn from him--- 


and methought at that dreadful moment 


I felt the —_— wy — 
have experienced ſince. 


The next day he was interred ; and I 


| was kept in the furthermoſt part of the 
ried away. My grief, if I had thought 


” 
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for hours, and talk of our departed friend 
with a ſorrow that. was peaceful and re- 
fgned. In a ſhort time, I abhorred the 
idea of remaining longer at Fairy-Hill 
and Jennet and I prepared for our return 
toRichmond, in Surry. I had many of- 
fers from ſeveral families of condition, 
that were neighbours of the amiable 
Duke, to come and reſide with them; 
but the ſweet and humble retreat which 
Beauvariſe had pointed out to me, wore 
a thouſand more charms in my imagina- 
tion than all the pomp of greatneſs. 


You muſt, no doubt, my Lord, won- 
der at my having written ſo many pages 
without once mentioning the name of 
Beaufort ; and, indeed, your ſurpriſe may 
be natural, when you figure to yourſelf 
a young heart enſlaved by the beauty and 
allurements of this very man, whom I 
have ſo long forborne to make the ſubject 
* but, at that tape, I thought 
| | —_ 
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myſelf ill-treated by him; not a line had 
I received in anſwer to the lemer I wrote 
him ; and I confeſs I believed Jennet's 
prediction of his inconftancy verified : 
Col. Temple, however, two days before 
my departure frem Yorkſhire, told me 
| he had heard from Sir Charles, and aſked 
me if I was not impatient to ſhare his 
gence with a kind of fullen diſcontem— 
F did not put one queſtion to him con- 
NOT CIS arole, and left 
the room. 


1 


' Wee een 
(an agreeable woman, who was a friend 
of my dear guardian's)---She had a good 
deal of company---amongft whom was a 
| Col. Aﬀgill—he had juſt come from —, 


mately there. He was alked many things 
about him, to all of them be 
much to the honour of Sir Charles, + 22 


8 - 
- 
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ly endeavoured to call another ſubjeQ--- 
he had wit and livelineſs, as I have ſaid 
before ; and he ſoon engaged every one 
to liſten to and regard him done. In 


to me at that moment. I viſited every 
chamber of the houſe I wept—-I prayed 


in that where the Duke had breathed 
his laſt: From thence the wilderneſles, 
the lawns, the park, were repaired to--- 
they received my farewel—And the grove, 
vows of Beaufort, was not paſſed by in 
forgetfulneſs—ſome tears were ſhed on 
the occaſion—** Here,” would I fay, © 1 
firſt diſcovered him-—bere he kneeled, 


6 
—— 


fainted, and in his arms was I ſupported” 
An ſhort, my Lord, remembrance ſome- 
how made that ſpot ſacred to me, and I 


2 


— length, and after 


ſulficient to ſay, that every thing remind- | 


ed us of the treaſure we had loft, and all 
our afflition was renewed. Col, Temple, 
whoſe friendſhip I really prized, attended 


leave to breakfaſt with us the next morn- 


ing, he took his leave, overwhelmed with 


ſympathy at the fight of our grief. 


gilined that tranquility of mind which 
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conſidered it as the — my moſt ſe- 


us, to Richmond; and, after begging 


At this place, my Lord, we ſoon re- 
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Sine and religion could alone babe s- 
. pro- 

r eee 
_— attent 


ion-—and though I 
could not conquer my ſelfiſh regret, when 
Lrefleted on the parent I had loſt, yet 
it was a ſort of regret unattended by any 
turbulence of ſorrow—on the contrary, 
it was « refined melancholy, 2 K 
— the conviction 

———— 


5 


wy Temple and Mr. Wailey, ate 
latter had (quitted Yotkſhire for ſome 
months,) an old lady and her daughter 
| were the only perſons we admitted as vi- 
stone The ladies had excellent qualities, 
which attached me to them; and I ſhall 
. pad I 

of eſteem. 2 
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as I ever ated towards him with inge- 
nuouſneſs, he ſoon perceived that his 
therefore dropped the ſemblance of a lo- 
ver, and aſſumed that of a real and diſin- 


neva ably mod frm hs hurt 


Sur, when Cal. Teng, wie mack 


and other Papers — 


oa man toad abxdy gin me rea- 
nels; In ſpite ef n rofolutions u give 
* 


_ Beaufort 
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Beaufort conſtant, ftill faithful to his vows 
At told me he would clear himſelf —— 


Miſtaken filly heart Ah! my Lord, 
it wan thea devoted to him—end I did 
denen. 


peaceful chearfulneſs which innocence 
ever knows; and one night, as Jennet 
„ wha the at 
cloned nd the Grand of « . 
vancing up the avenue. I laid down my 
bock I trembled—and yet I knew not 
why. © It is late hour,” exclaimed 
Jennet, © for a viſit from the Colonel!” 
© Ah! cried I, farely he brings no dif- | 
agreeable tidings ? | ** Fear nothing,” 
anſwered ſhe; **. truſt all to God.” At 
pe entered Fair Ha T' faid he, raif- 
eee | | ” , don 
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don this untimely ſeaſon which I have 
choſen to break in upon your ſolitude ?” 
© Certainly, Sir,” replied I; but you © 
returned he; my friend is impatient 
to behold you after ſo long an abſence— 
him entrance.” 80 ſaying, without giv- 
ing me time to anſwer, he exclaimed 
loudly, © Entrez and that 
inftant I beheld Sir Charles Beaufort at 
thing I can defcribe—never did he appear 
ſo charming! His dreſs was negligent 
—his hair was rather diſhevelled—-and, 
indeed his whole form wore an aſpect 
of hurry and confuſion. He ſeized my 
hands-—he held them locked in his 
while his eyes were eagerly fixed in my 
face—Not a ſyllable could he articulate 
for ſome minutes—At length, preſſimg 
—— a and bo- 
Vor. I. ſom 
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ſom, be repeated, * My Ekzs! my dear 


. © Riſe, Sir,” cricd . Why all this 
me ſteadily - he pauſed-—-* Be ſeated, 
Sir Charles, continued I (with a com- 

poſure which nothing but my pride could 

at that time have allowed me). He 
turned towards Col. Temple, © Dol live, 
my friend! Is it 4% me Eliza ſpeaks? Is 
this her love? is this the way the teſti- 
fies the affeQtion ſhe ber/elf confeſled to 
feel for, me But I ſee how it is—ſome 
happier man—Alas ! poor faithful Beau- 
fort, is this the meeting you have © 
fondly fought for!” * Sir, replied 1, 
if you ſuppoſe I have ever liſtened on 
the ſubject of love to any other man, 
you are miſtaken—T have always reſpect- 
| ed my promiſe to you as ſacred . you 
have been as mindful of your vaws to 
me, your heart muſt acquit you of perfi- 
dy—but if you have not, appearances 
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| ſpeak truth. He felt upon his knees 
I am ſhocked to ſay, my Lord, that in 


hat poſture be appealed to Heaven in the 
1 to witneſs that be 


n , betrayed thoſe 
2 7 fience 
to ſupport my indifference—-be ſwore that 
be would relinquiſh life, fame, and fortune, 
1% be convinced for one moment of my love. 


He ſtopped—he expected me to anſwer ; 


alas! the ſincerity of his looks, the 
ce 


his features, ſtruck ſo deeply on my 


He ſoon obſerved the change of my coun- 


«Pardon me, Miſs Warwick, ſor hav- 
| ing thus broke in upon your retirement 
 —Þ will trouble you no — not 
| L 2 


all, the deſpair which was imp. inted on 


L that my pride had all forſaken 
oe Ml Gs the 
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worthy of one look—nor do you feel for 
me any of that tenderneſs which now 
poſſeſſes the unhappy victim of your ha- 
ever---In ſome other clime will I drag on 
this hated exiſtence—my own country is 
now no longer dear to me—-that which I 
moſt prized in it is loſt to me—and I 
muſt become a wretched exile——— Weep 
not charming Eliza! do not ſeem at 
once fo cruel and ſo compaſſionate-—thoſe 
tears will deprive me of reaſon---ah! they 
flow not for Beaufort, but for the miſery 
of afellow creature——-I feel the diſtinction, 
and will ſpare your generolity.” 


He preſſed my cold hand to his bo- 
ſom-—he appeared as if about to tear 
himſelf from me—and yet as if his ſoul 
could not conſent to ſuch a ſeparation— 
Once more he kiſſed my hand, his tears 
fell in large drops upan it—He intreated 
my pardon for betraying ſuch weakneſs, 
and haſtily aroſe——--* Good Jennet,” 
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cried he as he paſſed her, © forgive me 
---T cannot addreſs you as I ought.” 


He was hurrying out---Col. Temple 
flew after him, and, catching hold of his 
arm, brought him again to my feet ——- 

7 ventured to look at him---His eyes 


he kneeled, his bs weve called, as if 
imploring my pity, I could contain my- 
ſelf no longer I ſmiled—-I reached forth 
my hand to him-—He ſeized it with rap- 
ture. What a change was here produ- 
ced !--—-he was no more the image of 
_ forrow—-he was all glowing animation, 
joy, and gaiety Sometimes, indeed, he 
would appear thoughtful for a moment, 
and in the courſe of the night I obſerved 


him to firike his forchead with his hand. 
| as if repentant of ſomething that lay deep 


22 N 


never ſuppoſe of a 
could him guilty 
a! of honour. About twelve o'clock 
breach 


with reluctance left 
great 

the gentlemen 

us. 


x the many days that 
: — —ͤ— 
haſten N 15 1 4 
Ve me wretched for 1 
Charles, 


y day for 
an early 

me to ſettle 

wm, begged 


the celebration of our nuptials ; and, in- 

3 e for it. 

that RR me to conſent to 

. | 

marry him ſoon. e 
return to 

obliged to for a few 


might be 
departure 


ng up—that if 
my ſettlements were drawing up 


4 
any 


| of the 
jettion with me to the performance OY 
= oh aftion that bis bo- 
—— 3 


e, wiſhed him to marry the daughter 
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nour, in that caſe, could woe . afford me. 
My pride was ſtartled I ever deteſted 
pecumary conſiderations---and I aſſured 
him that 1 deſpiſed what he called a /a- 
tisfaftion—and that the ſettlements not 
being completed, or even not drawn at 
all, ould make no aeration in the day 
allotted for our union. That fatal day, 
my Lord, at length arrived——Beaufort 


us =s the reaſon for it, and for its being 
kept ſecret, at leaſt for ſome months, 
that his aunt, a ſiſter of his father's, for 
whom he had ever entertained the higheſt 


of a friend of hers, whoſe noble blood, 
as well as beauty and fortune, made her 
a deſirable object to the old lady's ambi- 
n“ but” continued he, 1 prefer 
=y 2 Warwick, in her native 

L 4 charms 


' charms, without ſplendour or friends, 
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to Gertrude Dorſet, with all her titled 
honours and appendages, and intereſt at 
Court.” A thrilling coldneſs ruſhed thro* 
my heart at the mention of that name 
nay, I thought he bluſhed as he pro- 
nounced it, but I chid my fancy, as 
daring to grow ſuſpicious. Col. Temple 
to receive the laſt adieu of his father, 


" who was on the point of death, and 


yet I could often wipe off ſome firaying 


uns whom be way RE per 
che title of my father—Ah ! my God ! 
what athought! 


part though I thought myſelf happy 


tears, that would involuntarily flow from 
my eyes---I knew not the reaſon, and 
| | i reproach- 
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thankful to Heaven for the felicity I 


every day more lively, and he would in 
all things endeavour to anticipate my 


and elegant that could be deviſed, my 


thing elle, either for my dreſs, equipage, 


We ſoon removed from Surry——Sir 


dence at our houſe would beremarked, 
he therefore carried me into a part of 
England where I was not known—and 
we paſſed in Derbyſhire for a new-mar- 
ried couple of the name of Sydney. 
Still I lived very privately, and ſaw hardly 
any one except his own intimate friends, , 
ma — 1 
*. __ The: 


or attendance, was magnificent beyond 


— —— — 
* 

— _ 
- 4 —— 2 
— — 


m—_— 
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The place he had choſen in Derbyſhire 
was a charming one The houſe was old 
—-but its antique form, together with the 
ſhade of its woods, and park, gave me 
a fort of veneration for my new habita- 
00 liked our ſituation ; and we were for 
Too months were ſpent before I heard 
| any thing of Col. Temple---He at laſt 
' arrived, and as Iflew to receive him, I 
was ſtopped by hearing high words be- 


tween him and Sir Charles was 
ſhocked, I remained where I was—and 
0 
yuarrel. 


* — cried Temple, 


«that our ſenile comrade, Will Ten. 
ple 
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ple, ean of « fidden have picked up ſuch 
antediluvian notions !” 


y Heaven, Sir,” retumed the other, 
lam not jeſting I am a men of bonour.” 


« Nay,” anſwered Sir Charles, © does 
any man dare to doubt mine ?” g 


1 do; faid Tenge I more than 
doubt it-—lI affirm that you are a baſe 
betrayer, you are the ruiner of inno- 
cence.” I ſhuddered at the word. fir 
Chackes grew hoarſe with paſſion, © Mr. | 
Temple,“ cried he, ſuch another word 
_—_— —— — down your 
© Hold, Sir Charles, replied 
Saen I am to be bullied by 
no man under Heaven---the ſword, with 
which you threaten fo valiantly, ſhall try 
to revenge the harſh expreſſions I have 
uſed towards you, Mine, too, claims 

vengeance, for the vile pg ay 
-q EFT; | | 6 young 
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young friend---Name, therefore, 
hour, your place, I will _—_ 
punctually, but firſt I will ſee Eliza." 


Never,“ returned Sir Charles, ne- 
ver, by Heaven!” There you are miſ-- 
taken, anſwered Temple---* I will fee 
her, though I die in the attempt, I will 
ſpeak to her, I will expoſe you to her in- 
your true colours. Beaufort. was now. 
more vehement than ever, villain, ſcoun- 
drel, coward, were the words that iſſued 
from his mouth, and my fears ſo totally 
overcame me, that I fell ſenſeleſs on the 
ground. In ſome time after I ſeemed to 


. — 


to a window. on the landing of the 

vaſe, when I perceived Gn 

Temple, Col Middleton, and Mr. Lawſon, 

walking in deep converſation down the a- 

venue ; it gave me new life, I thought all. 
had. 


D 
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dad been made up again—and, with a de- 
gree of agility which a little before I could 


Temple's, or one of his relations; and 
Sir Charles, by diſcovering the affair to 


me. Ah! my Lord, how injurious was 
this idea to the real ſentiments of Col. 
Temple I was the friend he wiſhed 
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wel. ever ts be et. bo bs. 
We imagined that Temple, fince his de- 
returned to make him ſenſible of his feel- 
ing it properly : however, we comforted 
DD a Ls, tear 
* es rp 
Col. Temple had uttered impreſſed me 
ier 
cemt heart, and plunge it for ever im guil 
and wretchedneſs ! Ab! Heaven ! Re- 
tle did I think that unhappy creature was 


* 
f | In 
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In about an hour after the gentlemen 
had left the houſe, I was alarmed by the 
door of my cloſet's being opened ſudden- 
ly and with violence—T turned about to 
ſee who it could be that would thus intrude 
upon my retirement, and beheld Sir 
Charles Beaufort ftanding before me— 
fury and deſpair painted in his counte- 
a ſtriking reſemblance of guilt and hor- 
ror. I icreamed aloud at the fight, and 
retreated forme ſteps from bim; but he 
advanced towards me caught me in his 
me not be alarmed. My terror was be- 
yond deſcription—* Ah! Beaufort,” ex- 
claimed I, why theſe diſordered looks? 
why this blood? Great God! ſurely no 
accident?“ You are mine, my Ei- 
za? cred he you are now mine for 
ever---no curſed power can tear you from 
mel have filenced the only enemy that 


 time—change your cloaths, and take a 
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would rebel againſt me—and I have no- 
thing more to fear.” 


mean? Why ſuch ambiguous words? 
Where is your friend?” He ftarted from 
me. Dear Beaufort! where is Col. 
Temple?” He folded his arms, bent 
his eyes to the ground, and anſwered, 
© Mention him no more, my love—he is 


gone—<curſe his cool heart !---Yet I once 


loved Temple——But you-—oh! you,” 
continued he, catching hold of my hand 
with wildneſa, and looking eagerly in my 
wal. xs I, trembling all 
over. * Nothing—it is paſſed” He 
walked from me, and threw himſelf 
breathleſs into a chair. At that inſtant 
ſome one rapped at the doos I was un- 
able to ſpeak Sir Charles bid to come 
— — « 


Ae Braukurt?® faid be, * loſe ns 
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ſhort leave of your amiable wife---Con- 
ſult your ſafery—your life depends upon 
your flight.” I flew towards Middleton 
l I fell on my knees before him Sir,” 
cried I, in an agony of grief, © I co 
jure you to tell me, what is the matter? 
why muſt Sir Charles go? whither is he 
to fly? where is Col. Temple? and what 
{ blood is that with which Sir Charles is 
covered? Beaufort quitted his ſeat, and 
ran to raiſe me he led me to a chair; 
and, drawing one near mine, he thus be- 
gan—* Temple infulted me—1 reſented 
it—he ſwore he would relate to you a tale 
of me, which was as falſe as it was ma- 
ed to inſpire that gentle boſom with ha- 
tred for your Beaufort, who lives but to 
adore you---I could not put up with ſuch 
treatment---my honour, my jealous ho- 
nour, would not admit of it We fought 
-—-Temple fell---His ſervant has conveyed 
him in a chaiſe to the next town, which 

char rea: 4 
ately - 


at the awful ceremony, and in the fight of 
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have been obliged to go, had not 


I heard no more my heart died within 
me and [ ſunk breathleſs into thoſe mur- 
derous arms which he had opened to re- 
ceive me. When I recovered, I found 
myſelf in bed, Jennet weeping by my 
fide. She informed me, that when 1 
| fainted, Col. Middleton took that oppor- 
tunity to force Sir Charles from me, and 
he was theri changing his dreſs in another 
apartment. Soon after, he entered my 
vows of fidelity I bad conſecrated to bim 


God. Impious man! I gave him no 
ſuch charge I begged of Heaven to 
to me in ſaſety—1 implored him ws. be | 
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careful of his health, and to let me hear 
began to think Col. Temple a bold ag 
I refleted that the perſon 1 loved had 
imbrued his hands in blood, yet I re- 
joiced that he was not the vidtim of the 
quamel. 


= 


 Jennet and I were once more left to 
ourſelves We re-affumed our uſual oc- 
Cupations---Sighs would often eſcape us 
at the remembrance of Col. Temple's 
former friendſhip; but as we imagined 
be had loſt his life about a creature that 
was perhaps infamous, we looked upon 
it as the judgment of Heaven, and only 
inſtrument of its vengeance. Ah! my 


dae, 


we now ſaw lef'compeny than ever. 
Col. Middleton would ſometimes arrogate 
to 


by this fatal firoke loſt my only pre- 
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to himſelf the privilege of coming to 
viſit me on the ſame footing that Col. 
Temple formerly did ; but what different 
ſentiments guided this man's heart! His 
behaviour to me uſed to be very parti- 
cular, whenever chance direfted that I 
ſhould be alone with him---Once he 
dared to whiſper, that he loved me---l 
covering myſelf a little, I defired him to 
chuſe ſome other family to deſtroy the 
peace of, and ſome other friend to abuſe 
than Sir Charles Beaufort -I affured him 
and, did I not ſet a value upon Beaufort's 


life too great to be riſqued in the chaſtiſe- || 


ment of ſo unworthy and inſignificant a 
creature, I would immediately inform 
him. of his honowrable intentions towards 
- him. Col. Middleton, on my quitting 
the room directly, departed from the 
houſe ; and I never ſuffered him to be 


„  y Gr, 
til Beaufort returned. 


The | 
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| The letters I received from Sir Charles 
were diQated in that Kyle for which he 


ed the real language of love. He talked 


ol his return to England with the warmth 
of impatience which an ardent and fin- 


in upon, though for ſo ſhort a time. He 


intreated me 10 be chearful in bis abſence 
——-and yet not to forget that us was in 
deſpair until the bliſsful moment ſhould 
arriue that would bring him once more to 


read theſe dangerous lines with delight— 
and my tears would fall faſt upon 


England. 


all his intereſt had e 
up 


ſentence that mentioned his flight from 


238 THE HISTORY OF 
up more time to effeft than he, or his 
friends ſuppoſed it would have done. 

The relations of the generous Temple 


in England. He wrote to me from Dover 
ill 1 did not fee him—It was furpriſing ! 
letter, which made fome excuſes, and 
as true and tender as ever; and I con- 
fle& myſelf with that idea for all the 
* 5 Tue 


TO 
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| The hour at laſt arrived which brought 
him to me, and I really thought it the 


happieſt of my life—Ah! what joy, 
what rapture, ſeemed to glow in his bo- 
form when I ran to meet him!—How 


often did he ſwear that he had never 


he had been torn from me - And often 


was I claſped to his heart with a wild 


extaly, that appeared (I have ſinee 


thought) as if he feared to loſe me—His 


terror, left ſuch an event ſhould happen 
certainly embittered many of thoſe mi- 


nutes which might have been delightful 
to him, had not his guilt given him rea- 
ſon to dread that fome accident would 


one day diſcover to me the horrible ſecret | 


of his perfidy—Ob! in what miſery did 


| Teaqnoe tell you, my Lord, bow hap- 


pily I paſſed fix months after Sir Charles's 
arrival in England He was continually 


| with mo—end framed to ſhut out every 


other 
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5 and ſocxquikite in itſelf, that cher alone 
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1 my ſtay at Fairy- 
Hill—and that idea was ſufficient to give 
me felicity—but the man I loved was 
mine (I then thought) beyond the reach 
of Fate; which was a bliſs fo 


would have made me prefer my ſituation 


| After receiving repeated letters from 
London, Beaufort with much regret took 
leave of me, though he aſſured me it 
ſhould be the ſhorteſt viſit he ever made 
to that metropolie—He embraced ine five - 
or fix times before he could prevail on 
himſelf to enter his chaiſe—Qur tears 
flowed reciprocally—We ſighed as if ſome 
ſad event was to ſeparate us for ever—At 
 lengeh, with much difficulty, we parted. 
Tell me, my Lord, was it * 
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that occaſioned our ſadneſs at this fare- 
wel? Could our hearts have & ſtrongly 
preſaged that our happineſs was about to 
end for ever ? Why did my eyes follow 
his carriage till it was gone too far to be 
high with forrow, and nature itſelf to 
me ſeemed annihilated ? Alas! his abſence 
for ſome days, when his preſence in town 
ſcemed neceſſary, did not uſe thus to af. 
- felt me ! I never wept, I never held 
| him back, as if I wanted his protection 
ſoon diſperſed in air, and the hope of 
his return illuminated every feature-—Far 
different this parting ! 1 lamented his 
leaving me witha degree of ſorrow which 
my reaſon could not couquer, Ireproach- 
ed myſelf for not perſuading him to ſtay 
I feared a thouſand accidents would 
befal him, I prophefied that I ſhould 
condition at that time was le ! 
Vol. 1. M — In 
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In ſome days after, I received a letter 
from Sir Charles—He ſpoke of our part- 
ing, and thanked me for the proofs of 
to bis heart than any other circumflance 
under Heaven, he ſaid--He bade me keep 
up my ſpirits —that though his affairs in 
 Tarkfbire required at that time bis imme- 
diate attendance, yet they ſhould ſoon be 
diſpatched, and be would baften back to 
thoſe happy ſcenes in Derbyſbire which be 
had ſo lately quitted with ſuch dreadful re- 
lactance He told me be would give or- 
ders to decorate my garden at Fairy-Hill 
| flowers againſt the time that I ſhould viſit 
it myſelf. He hoped the fiftitious name of 
aſſured me, that when bis aunt relented, 
he would avow me as Lady Beaufort to 
all the world-—He concluded with defiring 
me to be convinced of the feruqur of bis 
_ ſentiments towards me, end that be ever 
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would continue the tendereft and moſt faith- 
| fol of buſbands.. 


This letter I ſeized with tranſport from 
the ſervant who had brought it from the 
to break it, I obſerved that it appeared 
damaged, and as if it had been opened 
before : the idea ſtruck me, but I was 
too impatient to read the contents ſo ſuf- 

fer my thoughts to dwell upon a trifling 
ſuſpicion, and, when I had peruſed them, 
they ſo wholly engroſſed me, that I ſuſ- 
pected no longer, belides, had it made 
a deeper impreſſion on me, I knew not 
whom to accuſe---I did not think I had 
a rival who could come at his letter—nor 
did 1 believe I had an enemy in the 
world---it would have been needleſs, 
therefore, to have let any ſuch appre- 
henfions diſturb me, for it was impo 
ſible that I could have ſatisfied myſelf as 
to the perſon who * 
an action. 

a Two 
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epiſtle, I was ſurpriſed to ſee a coach 
and four, with many attendants, drive up 


„ or fear, however, as I had 
no motive to think it ſhould | proceed 


from the letter, I baue un flatter myſt 
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1 have loſt him for ever ' 1 was amaz- 


infly ſhocked, I took her by the hand, 
and, leading her to a ſopha, ſeated myſelf 


near her. 


_ © Madam, cried I, hardly able to re- 
frain from weeping at the fight of her 
Action, © you ſeem to labour under 
fome diſtreſs which wrings your heart 


with ſorrow, if it is in my power to al- 
vine it, by any method in the world, 
be ſo good as to point it out, and you 
ſhall find me both ready and happy to 
contribute to your repoſe.” She locked 
at me again, but with a degree of ſtern- 
neſs ſhe had not put on before-—ſhe con- 
fidered me with attention, and in filence, 
for ſome moments---At length, riſing 
from her ſeat, with much violence the 
cried, * Yes, you are the vile creature 
I took you for—You have, indeed, a 
beautiful face, and a fine ſhape, but the 


infamy of yaur conduct My con- 
au repeated I, in a tremulous tone 
M 3 « Yes 
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« Yes,” anſwered ſhe, turning quick 
upon me— Have you not ſeduced my 
huſband by your arts? Does he not leave 
me day after day, week after week, on 
your account? And when he does return 
does not he come ſullen, penſive, and un- 
happy ? O vile, vile enchantres! why 
mould you be thought ſuperior to his 
faithful, virions Gertrude?“ © Good 
God ! Madam, cried I, with emotion, 
you muſt miſtake me for another 
encourage no man, I love none, but my 
buſband—lf the object whom you la- 
ment as loſt to you is amongſt the num 
der of Mr. Sydney's friends, I may have 
ſeen him, but be aflured F-—Heoie 
ſhe interrupted me Sydney / Sydney / 
Tes, I am in bat ſecret—that fictitious 
name cannot blind me.” I burſt into 
tears. She ſeemed ſtruck with them 
ſhe locked penetrated-—and, pauſing for 
£ ſore moments, as if to recolle& herſelf, 
ſhe . 
hand. © You 
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© You ſee, Madam,” cried ſhe, © be- 
fore you an unhappy woman pardon 
the rudeneſs, the harſhneſs, of my con- 
 dut—and. be ſo good as to anſwer truly 
a few queſtions that I am about to aſk 
you———t is not an idle curioſity that 
prompts them, my confidence you ſhall 
polleſs in return, and you may perhaps 
be brought to think that the very man 
of whom I complain has ina very mate- 
rial point deceived you groſsly.” I wiped 
away the tears that an 
le with impatience 
to hear the nature of her enquiries. * Is 
not,” continued ſhe, © Sir Charles Beau- 


| _ fort and Mr. Sydney one and the fame 


perſon? I bluſhed, and heſitated — 
There r' faid ſhe, you cannot deny 
it was well convinced of it from an 
authority undoubted—-However, I will 
proceed-—and beg to know what the 
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dangerous man ?” I told her I was mar- 
looking at me with an aſpect of compaſ- 
fron, which at that time I thought humi- 
hating, prayed me to tell her the cir- 
cumſtances of our acquaintance and con- 
neai 


Maden, replied, 1 know not 
you are unhappy, and you aſſure me your 
inquiries do not proceed from mere cu- 
riolity, I will conſent to unfold the ſecret 
of my heart to you-—intreating you, at 
the ſame time, for Sir Charles Beaufort's 
it to any perſon in the world, fince the 
moſt unhappy conſequences to him may 
be derived from ſuch a procedure.” 


I chen frankly related to her every thing 
concerning Beaufort's intimacy with me, 
beginning from our firſt acquaintance at 
9 22 
in 
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in winch I ſpoke. Her ſurpriſe and con- 


I cannot expreſs to you, My Lord, the 
differout ſenſations of my boſom at that 


moment, I was bewildered in a labyrinth 
of doubt, fear, and aſtoniſhment—1 knew 
not whom I ſpoke to, I could form no 
notion of what ſhe was- did imagine 
the Fitde hiftory I had given her would 
have pacified and undeceived her with 
reſpect to the infidelity of ber huſband— 
but 1 perceived that her agitations in- 
ble than before, yet there was a compaſſi- 
onate tenderneſs in her manner to me 


The lady, ſoon after the exceſs of her 
grief had abated in ſome meaſure, en- 
| A — 


--- JAcen my uncle thought of returning to 
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taking me by the hand, exclaimed, 
« Ah! charming Eliza ! I am giieved 
to be the ill fated meſſenger of woe to 
one ſo amiable and lovely; yet I muſt 
alſure you, you have been deceived in 
the moſt artful and moſt cruel manner im- 
aginable.” * tell me, cried, I with trem- 
bling impatience, © how, how am I betray- 
ed?” © Stay,” reſumed ſhe, © hear me with 
calmneſs, and I will return, as I promiſed, 
the confidence you placed in me. 


« The Dukeof Derby, my uncle, who 
was at once my guardian and parent, 


gave me a foreign education, from ſome 


prejudices in his own which he could ne- 

ver conquer. I ſpent a great part of my 
carried by his Grace into Italy, where I 
compleated the part of my education that 
remained unfiniſhed. When I was eigh- 


England, and at my requeſt he conſented 
66). 


I was | 
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I was introduced, and made much noiſe 


as a ſtranger and beauty. It was there I 
firſt ſaw Sir Charles B-aufort—his perſon, 


his addreſs, his wit, all conſpired to charm = 


me; and I diſtinguiſhed him from all other 
men who offered their adulation at my 
ſhrine. Whether vanity, or admiration 
of me, induced him to flutter round me, 
I know not; but certain it is, he was 
flattering, tender, and attentive to me 
alone. All the ladies in—— envied me, 
I was conſidered by them as one who had 
monopolized, in Sir Charles Beaufort, 
every thing that was charming in the ſex. 
The men, on the other hand, were no leſs 
jealous of the favourhe met with from me ; 
and we were, at the ſame time, the envy 
and admiration of that great and faſhion- 
this was a ſtimulative to Sir Charles's aſ- 

fiduity—the idea of carrying the prize 
| from ſo many powerful and accompliſhed | 
6 


nelſb=and cher, 1 do believe, was more 
intereſted in his ſucceſs than his heart. 
« The Duke of Derby fawmy predilec- 
| tion for Beaufort, and aſked me If be bed 
ever declared himſelf my lover ? I aſſured 
him not, (for it was truc)—that bis beho- 
viaur, I owned, was particular ; and by it 
be gave me reaſon to ſuppeſe I was beloved 
by bim—but that le had never ſeriouſly told 
me /o, The Duke left me, and immedi- 
ately waited on Sir Charkes—He told him, 
that bis niece was an encourager of DAN 


une, and that be anyft beg of him aither to 


| leſs affiduons in his menner when in my com- 
any, that it was no advantage to any woman 
to permit ſuch unmeaning gallantries, and 
1 


a — ak wi 


charming fende which licenſed hin to de- 
ala his love for the divine Gertrude— 
| aſſured him char nothing bur bis fear of 
being refuſed prevented a mere ſolamn de- 
claration of bis paſſion—-that be would wait 
upon me in the evening, and. till then in- 
treated the _ 1 . bis friend and 
. 

—— <8 
to me the converſation be had had with 
Sir Charles He deſired me to accept of | 
him at once, and not „ follow the odious 


 cuforr of keeping men e 


followers of my train—One thing or the 
ether be infifed fbould be done-—either to 
rejefl, or accept of him ſoon. 1 


He left me, not doubting which way 
Thad determined ; for my partiality for 
this ungrateful man was much too viſible = 
to endure.concealment. 
* will own to you, beautiful Bee ! | 
that I adorned my perſon with care that 
tata — 4 


impatience = 
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ELIZA we ner 8 1 
* 


tht the Marys — 
Speak to him in another room for @ few 
minuces. He aroſe, and left us, a circum- 
| lance which, though I did ſuppoſe would 
„ OV, yet 
whelmed me in agitation and confuſi 


* Ah! Madam, 1 rr 
of loves he emed 40 live en d 
ſmiles he now deſpiſes- he ax al 
de ambitious only of the poſſeſſion of 
this heart which he now diſdai \b! 
when I reflect upon his looks, his words 
tender, that delightful ſcene-—how can 1 
| Here a flood of tears interrupted her 
univerſe more miſerable than herſelf at 
E 4 


6 | * 
4 . ; 
Se at; 791 
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amiable and tendedy-loved brother,” - 
whichthrew from me my joys, and im- 


